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Nay, turn not from me that dear face : 

Am I not thine— thy own loved bride— 
The one, the chosen one, whose place 

In life or death is by thy side? 
Think'st thou that she, whose only light. 

In this dim world from thee hath shone, 
Could bear the long, the checfrless night 

That must be hers when thou art gone ? 
That I can live and let thee go. 

Who art my life itself P No, no I 
When the stem dies, the leaf that grew 

Out of its heart must perish too. 
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PREFACE. 
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The reigns of Peter the Great and his 
immediate successors preft^ a^a^nishing 
succession of unexpected - evetita ::^in the 
Russian Empire, andr^traiige Vicissitudes 
in the fortunes of some of -t^ most dis- 
tinguished personages of those times; and 
the author of the following memoirs flat- 
ters himself, that the contemplation of one 
of the most remarkable of these instances of 
the instability of fortune, will furnish both 
amusement and instruction ; but his prin- 
cipal inducement to undertake the work, 
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was his desire to portray, however feebly, 
one of the most beautiful and striking ex- 
amples of female self-devotion and constancy 
to be found in the history of any nation. 

Among the innumerable instances of 
egotism and ingratitude with which the 
annals of the world abound, it is refreshing 
to the mind to turn for awhile to the con- 
templation of a bright example of gentleness, 
fortitude, and pious resignation under the 
most severe trials; and the interest of the 
narrative is still heightened when we find this 
displa}' of heroic virtue in the person of a 
young and beautiful lady, who had been 
nurtured in the lap of luxury, and from her 
birth surrounded by every indulgence and 
comfort that immense wealth and exalted 
station could procure. 

The interesting and affecting sketch of 
her sufferings, left by Nathalia Borissovna 
herself, is unfortunately so brief, that it 
only serves to excite in the reader an earnest 
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^ish to know all the particulars of her life ; 
such at least was the effect its perusal 
produced on the author, who has taken that 
short sketch as the foundation for the fol- 
lowing narrative, in which, without inten- 
tionally departing from historical facts, or 
the chronological order in which the events 
succeeded each other, he has endeavoured 
to represent the sentiments of this heroine 
of real life, under the trying circumstances 
of her eventful career. She alone would 
have been able to write her own complete 
biography, and it is much to be regretted 
that she did not do so ; it would have been 
an invaluable legacy to posterity. 

In presenting his work to the judgment 
of the public, the author cannot refrain from 
expressing the hope, that the reader may 
take into consideration the scantiness of the 
materials from which the narrative was to 
be compiled, a circumstance that would have 
deterred the author from the undertaking 
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altogether, had he not felt an irresistible 
inclination to make known to the English 
reader this most attractive and remarkable 
instance of female constancy and virtue. 



INTRODUCTION. 
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It may not be considered superfluous, before en- 
tering on the personal memoirs of Nathalia Borissovna 
Sheremaytieff, to take a cursory retrospective glance 
St the state of the Russian Empire at an epoch im- 
mediately preceding the reign of Peter the Great; 
and this the rather, as the indefatigable regenerator of 
his country has, not unfirequently, been accused of 
unnecessary cruelty and severity; especially by 
foreigners unacquainted with the inveterate opposition 
he had to encounter, and the almost insurmountable 
difficulties he had to overcome. 

Peter the Great's father, the Tsar Alexis, was 
crowned in Moscow in 1645, and is considered to 
have been one of the wisest and best of the sovereigns 
that had reigned over Russia ; and the turbulent times 
in which he lived, together with the ignorance and su- 
perstition of his subjects, rendered both wisdom and 
firmness absolutely necessary. 
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In the year 1669 the Tsar Alexis lost his beloved 
consort, Maria Ilyinishna, who was sincerely regretted, 
not only by the Tsar, but by the people, by whom 
she was venerated for her charity and virtuous con- 
duct. The Tsar's grand chamberlain, Matfeyeff, a 
consummate courtier and statesman, endeavoured, by 
every possible means, to dissipate the monarch's sor- 
row and dejection. He introduced foreign music, 
comedies, and every kind of procurable diversion; 
and seems to have succeeded in his design, for the 
Tsar began to pay frequent visits to his favourite 
minister at his house, where he became acquainted 
with Nathalia Kyrilovna Narishkin, a young lady, 
who had been brought up at Matfeyeff's expense. 
Nathalia, who was the daughter of a poor gentleman 
called Eyril Narishkin, was exceedingly beautiful, and 
soon succeeded in captivating the affections of the 
monarch, who demanded her in marriage. Matfeyeff, 
to save appearances, begged the Tsar, according to the 
ancient custom of the country, to assemble the 
daughters of his Boyars, as if to choose from among 
them a bride. Alexis consented, and sixty young 
ladies, candidates for matrimony and a throne, were 
assembled at the palace, and among them Nathalia 
Narishkin, on whom, of course, the choice fell, and the 
marriage was celebrated on the 22nd of January, 1671. 
At the time of this his second marriage, the Tsar*s 
family consisted already of two sons and six daughters. 
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one of whom, Sophia, subsequently played so impor- 
tant a part, in opposition to the efforts of her brother 
Peter to reform and re-organise the empire. The Tsar's 
eldest son, Theodore, was of an exceedingly weak consti- 
tution, but of good capacity ; the second, Ivan, was not 
only sickly and deformed, but weak-minded. This 
second union of the Tsar gave hopes of an heir more 
richly endowed by nature than either the feeble 
Theodore or the imbecile Ivan, and these hopes were 
not disappointed, for on the 30th of May, 1672, the 
young Tsarevna was deUvered of a son, a prince des- 
tined to have more important influence on the fate of 
the empire than any of his predecessors. 

Kyril Narishkin was, by this union of his daughter 
with the sovereign, raised from obscurity and compa- 
rative poverty to the height of favour ; the dignity of 
Boyar was conferred on him, and in a short time he 
became the possessor of immense wealth and the lord 
of a hundred thousand serfs. But the health of the 
Tsar gradually declined, and the two powerful parties 
formed by the relatives and friends of his first consort, 
of the family of Miloslavsky, and of his second, the 
Narishkins, began to prepare themselves for the in- 
evitable struggle that must ensue on the demise of the 
sovereign. Before his death Alexis appointed his 
eldest son, Theodore, as his successor, and recom- 
mended the youthftil Peter to his protection. Theodore 

liimself, at the time of his succession to the throne^ 
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was only fourteen years of age, on wUch aceomit, 
together witb the weakness of his health, the chief 
burden of state affairs was borne by the select council 
of Boyars, aided by the acute intellect of the patriarch 
Simeon. 

One of the first acts of the new government was to 
banish the celebrated Boyar Matfeyeff to Poosto*- 
ozersk ; but Theodore himself paid great attention to 
his step-mother, the dowager Tsaritza, by visiting her 
daily and evincing great affection for her in&nt son 
Peter. 

The reign of Theodore was brief, yet even during 
that short time he succeeded in displaying evident 
signs of a benevolent mind, but his bodily health 
rapidly declined, and at the early age of twenty his 
spirit took its flight from the frail frame in which it 
had been embodied. Foreseeing the probability of 
djdng childless, and calling to mind the recommendation 
of his expiring parent, he turned his thoughts on his 
younger brother Peter, whose uncommon vigour of 
mind and body presented so striking a contrast to the 
irresolute weakness of Ivan, and it is supposed that he 
intended to bequeath the crown to the former, although 
he died without having legally confirmed this design. 

On the 27th of April, 1682, the great bell of the 
Uspensky Cathedral announced the death of the young 
Tsar Theodore, and, according to the custom observed 
on such occasLoDSt the people and troops began to 
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collect in crowds around the Gremel, while the Boyars 
and great dignitaries of the empire ajssembled in the 
halls of the palace. Here they were soon joined by 
the Patriarchy who, with tears in his eyes, announced 
the death of the Tzar and proposed to the assembly to 
decide which of the surviving princes should succeed 
to. the throne. The astonished Boyars, on hearing 
<fehis singular proposal, showed evident signs of appre- 
hension and irresolution ; on observing of which the 
Patriarch suggested that the princes themselves should 
decide the matter. Both Ivan and Peter were accord- 
ingly led into the council chamber: the former, a 
youth of sixteen, oblique visioned and weak; the 
latter, a boy of ten, in all the freshness and vigour of 
juvenile beauty, and with a noble decision of look 
beyond his years. Ivan, in a feeble voice, declared 
his willingness to cede his rights to his younger 
brother, not only on account of his own weak health, 
■but also because Peter had a mother to advise him in 
all difficulties. No sooner were these words spoken 
than the roof of the hall rang with the exclamations 
of the assembled Boyars, ^^Long live Peter 
Alexeyeviich ! " and these cries, reaching the dense 
crowd that surrounded the Gremel, were repeated by 
thousands of voices. 

As soon as the decision of the council of Boyars 
became known, the inhabitants of the capital flocked 
to the TJspensky Cathedral^ to swear aUegiance to the 



xii IKTSODtJCTlOlSf. 

young Tsar, and to his mother as regent during his 
minority. 

It may readily be supposed that one of the first acts 
of the Tsaritza-regent was to recall firom banishment 
the tried ifriend of her youth, the Boyar Matfeyeff. 

On this decided triumph of the Narishkin family, 
many of the most powerful adherents of the Miloslav- 
sky party, seeing their patrons deprived of power, 
made no scruples of forsaking them and joining their 
former opponents. Happy had it been for the 
Tsaritza if that prudent statesman, Matfeyeff had been 
present to advise her ; but he had been banished to a 
distant part of the empire, from which he could not 
be expected to arrive before the expiration of several 
weeks. In the mean time, the discomfited Sophia 
resolved to take advantage of the inexperience and 
careless disposition of the regent, and to extort by 
force, a portion at least of that power, of which 
she was so ambitious. Bitterly did she upbraid 
the primate for allowing Ivan to be set aside, 
and suffering the Boyars to elect in his stead 
a younger brother. In vain the patriarch urged 
that the elder had voluntarily resigned his rights, 
and that the people, by their acclamations, had 
confirmed the choice of Peter ; the princess insisted 
on the necessity of allowing Ivan at least an equal 
share in the government of the state, and proposed 
that the two brothers should reign conjointly. 
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On the 28th of April was performed the funeral 
'Ceremony of the late Tsar Theodore Alexeyevitch, and 
on the following day an unruly and noisy crowd of 
Streltzi assembled before the palace. The terrified 
Tsaritza Nathalia sent out to enquire what they 
wanted. The Streltzi presented a petition, and with 
loud imprecations, demanded the heads of their com- 
manders. It appeared, according to the complaints 
of these men, that the officers had appropriated to 
their own use a portion of the government stores 
destined for the support of the soldiers, and promised 
of redress were given to the enraged troops. Unfor- 
timately, that wise and prudent minister, Matfeyeff, 
being absent from Moscow, and the management of 
affairs being left in inexperienced hands, a great fault 
was committed. Instead of instituting a proper and 
searching enquiry into the alleged abuses, and pun- 
ishing the guilty, the officers were weakly given up to 
the fury of the insolent mercenaries, by whom they 
were ignominiously bastinadoed in the presence of the 
regiments. The exultation of the Streltzi knew no 
bounds ; they paraded the streets in drunken bands, 
insulting all who happened to cross their path, while 
the crafty and ambitious Sophia, and her abettor 
Golitzin, resolved to employ these turbulent soldiers ad 
instruments in the furtherance of their designs. 
Having called together her mother's relations, of the 
Miloslavsky family, Sophia communicated to them 
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her plan of vengeance on the Narishkins. Thej 
began by persuading the Streltzi that the Tsarevitch 
Ivan would never have thought of resigning his birth- 
right had intimidation not been employed ; that in the 
hands of the Narishkins the prince was exposed to 
continual insults, and that even his life was in danger. 
In order to avert from herself all suspicion of partici- 
pation in this ne&rious plot, Sophia shut herself up in 
her palace, and refused to receive any one. In the 
mean time, she kept up a r^ular correspondence with 
the conspirators by means of one of her maids. In 
order to work upon the rude feelings of the Streltzi, 
the most absurd reports were industriously circulated 
among them, all tending to exasperate their minds, 
and to excite animosity against the unfortunate £tmily 
of the Tsaritza and the Boyar Matfeyeff. There hap- 
pened to be at that time in Moscow a man of low 
origin, an attorney, who in his person bore a striking 
resemblance to the Tsaritza's brother, Ivan Kyrillo- 
vitch Narishkin. This man being dressed up in the 
rich costume of a Boyar, and mounted on a fine horse, 
was instructed to ride through the streets of the 
capital, and to insult the Streltzi wherever he might 
meet them, exclaiming, *' I am Ivan Narishkin, and 
ere long will settle my account with you." The 
Streltzi] being thus rendered furious, ^their meetings 
became more frequent, and their resolves more des- 
perate; the government, in the meantime taking 
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neither precautions to stop the conspiracy, nor 
measures to arrest the conspirators. The court party 
was looking with anxious impatience for the arriyal of 
the Boyar Matfeyeff, and at last he came, but un- 
fortunately too late to take any effective means for 
frustrating the designs of the malcontents. . 

On the l&th of May a report was spread among 
the Streltzi that the Tzar Ivan had been murdered, 
and at the same time a list containing the names of 
the pretended murderers was circulated among the 
already disaffected troops. Foremost in this list 
stood the name of Matfeyeff, afber which came those 
of the Narishldns, Yazikoff, Prince Dolgorooky, and a 
great number of persons obnoxious to the Princess 
Sophia. 

After having paid th^ devotions in the Znamen* 
skoy monastery, the Streltzi, being armed with pikes, 
halberds, and two cannon, began their march towards 
the Gremel with beat of drum and flying colours. 
Matfeyeff, having on that day attended a council of 
Boyars, and afterwards dined with the Tsaritza, was 
about to return home, when he was met on the private 
stair-case by the Boyarin Prince Theodore Ooroosoff, 
with the intelligence of the revolt and the approach of 
the Streltzi through the Kitai-gorod. Matfeyeff re- 
turned hastily to the Tsaritza, with whom he found yet 
several of the Boyars. The result of their hurried 
consultation was an order to close the ^ates of the 
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palace. Scarcely had this measure been decided on, 
"when the sound of the drums mingled with the wild 
and ferocious cries of the mob and the tolling of the 
alarm-bell (Ivan Veleky), announced the near ap- 
proach of the rebels : time was only left to close the 
gates of the red vestibule. A message was sent to 
the riotous assemblage, and in answer to the question 
why they had collected round the palace and what 
they wanted? they insolently replied, "We want 
the heads of the Narishkins, the murderers of the 
Prince Ivan ! ** 

The Boyars, by their persuasions, induced the 
trembling Tsaritza to show herself on the balcony 
with the young Prince Ivan, the Patriarch, 
Matfeyeff, and some of the Boyars. The mob hailed 
them with shouts of fiiry, imprecations, and abuse. 
On seeing Ivan, however, they scarcely believed 
the evidence of their own eyes, until the prince, in a 
faltering voice, assured them that he had suffered no 
violence. The Streltzi seeing that they had been 
deceived, at first seemed inclined to retire, but the 
secret agents of Shaklovity and Tolstoy, succeeded 
in again exciting their anger by exclaiming, " If you 
have not killed him to-day you will do it to-morrow ; 
deliver up to us the traitors Narishkin and Mat- 
feyeff!" 

Matfeyeff listened unmoved to the threats and 
shouts of the mob, and replied, '' I am no traitor, but 
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if you desire me to come down to you, I am willing." 
Having boldly descended into the court of the palace 
among the rioters, he began to rebuke them for the 
iUegal manner in which they had assembl«l in arms, 
and reminded them of their former campaigns under 
his command. But Prince Dolgorooky called them 
rebels, and told them they ought to be severely 
punished. The infuriated Streltzi, on hearing this, 
rushed towards him, and beat him to death with their 
clubs and halberds. Vain also were the generous 
endeavours of Prince Tcherkasky to save his political 
Tival Matfeyeflf, although seconded by the intercession 
of the Patriarch. In the struggle Tckerkasky's 
clothes were torn from his back, and the Patriarch 
himself rudely repulsed, while the unfortunate Mat- 
-feyeff was hurled from the portico, and falling on the 
spears of the soldiers below, his body was hacked to 
pieces with their halberds. The Tsaritza, horror- 
struck at the sight of these bloody deeds, seized her 
little son Peter, and uttering a scream of terror, fled 
with him into the palace. The Boyars dispersed, 
concealing themselves as best they could, while the 
Streltzi, breaking forcibly into the palace, there re- 
newed their work of slaughter. 

The Princess Sophia, having so far succeeded in 
her designs, now undertook to lay the storm she had 
secretly raised, but on conditions the most cruel and 
revolting. She pretended that the Streltzi had r&* 
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fiised to disperse without the head of Ivan Eytillovitcb 
Narishkin, and that of the court physician Haden« 
Narishkin, who was a young man of no ordinary 
courage and spirit, expressed his readiness to sacrifice 
his life, if by so doing he could propitiate their 
enemies, and procure security for the rest of his 
family. Haden the physician, having disguised his 
person, concealed himself in the adjacent woods, until 
driven by extreme hunger, he ventured into the town, 
in the hope of reaching his house unobserved. Being, 
however, discovered, he was seized by one of the wild, 
intoxicated and infuriated bands that prowled about 
the streets, and dragged before the palace, where he 
was met with cries of fiiry and exultation by the 
bloodthirsty throng. Having thus caught one of their 
doomed victims, the Streltzi, with vociferous impreca- 
tions demanded the other. Dreadful was the alterna- 
tive for the Tsaritza: on the one hand to sacrifice a 
beloved brother, or by a refosal, to expose her whole 
£unily to the murderous ferocity of the rioters. In 
this extremity she ventured to implore mercy, where 
mercy and compassion were unknown, and humbling 
herself before the vile mob, she fell upon her knees 
and implored them to spare the life of her brother. 
Vain humiliation! the unfortunate young man was 
torn from her arms, and, together with the court 
physician, barbarously mutilated and murdered. 
As if sated by this bloody (Bering to their savage 
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ferocity, the Streltzi retired firom before the palace, 
but still continued to prowl about the town in bands^ 
celebrating their triumph hy drunkenness and every 
species of insolent excess. Such was the terror in- 
spired by these deeds, that no one ventured even 
to approach or touch the mangled bodies of the 
murdered victims; none, except a favourite xxepo 
servant of the Boyar Matfeyeff : that fidthful creaturor 
at the risk of his life, went and collected iu a carpet 
the bloody remains of his beloved mafiter, and having 
placed them in a coffin, conveyed them U> the Church 
of St. Nicholas. 

From the Council of Boyars, held after these scenes 
of terror, the Princess Sophia expected implicit obe- 
dience to her commands, but she was dissappointed» 
No one would listen to her proposals of setting asida 
the youDg Tsar Peter; and seeing the insuperable 
difficulties and obstacles that opposed themselves ta 
her design, she gave way so far at least as to consent 
that the two brothers should reign conjointly ; and the 
sudden appearance of the Streltzi before the palace,, 
served to hasten the adoption of this extraordinary 
measure. 

This brutal and murderous revolt of the Streltzi^ 
so fan firom drawing down upon them punishment and 
disgrace, was followed by rewards ; and in a procla- 
mation issued on the occasion, their rebellion was 
called a signal service and a great deed. The Princess. 
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Sophia, however, was far too penetrating not to per- 
ceive the dangerous nature of the instrument she had 
been using, and probably, at the very time when she 
was distributing recompenses and praises to the 
Streltzi, her mind was busy devising means to anni- 
hilate that turbulent body of militia. Elated beyond 
measure by their successes, the insolence of the troops 
and the arrogance of their leader knew no bounds. 
The fruits of all these intrigues and all this bloodshed 
were a few years of regal power enjoyed by Sophia 
and her favourite, Prince Golitzin, during the minority 
of Peter; and notwithstanding her ambition and 
cruelty, we must do her the justice to confess that she 
displayed the same restless energy and talent in the 
management of state affairs that she had manifested in 
intr^ue and in the attainment of power. 

In the meantime, in his retirement at Preobrajensk, 
the young Tsar Peter Alexeyevitch, aided by two 
foreigners, Lefort and Gordon, amused himself in 
training and exercising a regiment according to the 
European method. Eagerly did the young prince 
listen to Gordon and Lefort*s descriptions of the 
manners of the more civilised countries of the world ; 
and, throwing aside the trammels of etiquette, and the 
veil of ceremony behind which the Tsars, his prede- 
cessors, had been wont to seclude themselves, he freely 
admitted to his presence foreigners of all ranks ; all 
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who could instruct him in anything useful were 
welcome, however humble their station. 

The indomitable energy and perseverance of Peter^s 
mind soon displayed itself, to the dismay of Sophia 
and her favourite minister, Golitzin. Scarcely had he 
attained his eighteenth year, when he boldly assumed 
the reins of government, and having obliged the reluc- 
tant princess to retire, he banished her minister to 
Archangel. From this time Peter reigned supreme ; 
as his brother, who only lived till 1696, never inter- 
fered in state affairs, and from this epoch we may date 
the commencement of that great and glorious struggle 
with ignorance, superstition, and prejudice, which he 
continued to wage during the whole of his laborious 
career. In 1689 Peter had been married to a young 
lady of the family of Lapookin, Yevdokia Fedorovna, 
by whom he had one son, Alexey Petrovitch; but 
both his wife and his son strenuously opposed all his 
great designs for the improvement of his people. 
Finding it imposssble to eradicate the inveterate pre- 
judices of his consort, he condemned her to the seclu-» 
sion of a monastery. 

The limits of an introduction will not allow even 
of a brief recapitulation of the manifold and herculean 
labours performed by Peter the Great ; suffice it to 
say, that at his death he left to his empire a regularly 
organised government, a disciplined army, a powerful 
fleet, and a rapidly increasing conmierce, having annexed 
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to his northern dominions the important provinces of 
Livonia, Esthonia, and a considerable portion of Fin- 
land, and founded his new capital on the territory 
wrested from his warlike neighbour Charles XII. 

On the death of Peter the Great, his grandson Peter 
Alexeyevitch was too young to tako the reins of 
government into his own hands, and so the imperial 
throne, with all the unlimited power with which it is 
invested, devolved on his second consort, Catherine, 
whom he had elevated from the humblest station, to 
be the companion of his toils and his grandeui* 
Utterly worn out and exhaiisted by incessant mental 
and bodily exertions, and the acute sufferings caused 
by a painful disease, Peter the Great on his death-bed 
observed to some of those who had known him in the 
days of his vigour and herculean strength, ^^In me 
you may see whcU a frail creature is m4m,*' 

The emperor had made no provision for the suc- 
cession to the throne, and, with the aid of Prince 
Menschikoff, Catherine, the former poor dependent on 
the bounty of a country clergyman, now became 
sovereign of a vast empire, and absolute mistress of 
forty miffions of subjects. She survived her consort 
two years and a half, and, aided by her able and inde- 
fatigable minister Prince Menshikoff, continued to 
carry forward the plans of improvement that had been 
traced by Peter the Great. The tender age of the 
heir to the throne may have had no small influence in 
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inducing the haughty and ambitious nobles of the 
empire passively to submit to her rule, as to a kind of 
inevitable regency during the minority. 

Certainly no period of the Russian history presents 
such a rapid succession of unlooked-for events in 
public, and such sudden vicissitudes in private life as 
the times of Peter the Great, and those of his imme- 
diate successors. Not only do we see the long esta- 
blished customs and character of a nation suddenly 
changed, but private persons, of obscure origin, 
mounting by rapid strides to the highest and most 
important posts of tiie state, in some instances only to 
be hurled witii still greater precipitancy from their 
brilliant and giddy elevation into the lowest depths of 
dii^ace and misery. 

At the period chosen for the commencement of 
these Memoirs, the powerfol arm that had struggled 
so strenuously with the hydra of ignorance and super- 
stition was laid low, the great enlightener and reformer 
of his country had prematurely finished his arduous 
career, and foimd in the silent tomb that repose 
which he never allowed himself during his laborious 
existence; but the principles of improvement he 
had implanted had taken root too firmly to be deraci- 
nated, either by the disafiection of the ignorant or 
the machinations of the ill-disposed, until the gradual 
developement of his vast designs had succeeded in 
elevating his country to a state of political power and 
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commercial prosperity such as even he, its first founder, 
could scarcely have anticipated. It cannot, however, 
be denied, that at his decease he left behind him 
many, even among the most influential nobility and 
clergy, who were strenuous opponents of his enlight-* 
ened views and beneficial reforms; men, who con- 
tinued as strongly prejudiced in favour of the past 
times of darkness, as they were inveterately opposed 
to the introduction of all foreign inuovations. But 
the impetus given was too strong to allow of a retro- 
grade movement ; and, in spite of all their endeavours 
to prevent it, Russia at once assumed a prominent 
station among the powers of Europe. 
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Perhaps no spot on all the surface of the habitable 
globe ever underwent in so short a time such great 
changes, and assumed an appearance so different from 
its original state, as the banks of the Neva. Only 
thirty years before the date that I have chosen as the 
starting point for this narrative, all around the shores 
of the great sea-like Ladoga lake, and all along the 
banks of the beautiful river that forms the only outlet 
for its superfluous waters, reigned the stillness of the 
desert — a solitude almost complete, broken only by a 
few scattered fishermen's huts and the little Swedish 
forts of Notteburg and Nyenschautz. The limpid 
waters of the ever-flowing stream neither bore on their 
bosom the produce of other climes nor reflected back 
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the image of temples, ships, or palaces : the graceful 
branches of the drooping birch, the towering pine and 
the dark yew tree, might, indeed, be seen pictured in 
the watery mirror, varied occasionally, perhaps, by the 
figure of the antlered elk, quenching his thirst at the 
solitary stream, fearless of the great destroyer, man. 

Such was the state of the Neva and its banks 
about thirty years before the opening of this narrative; 
but what had happened in those thirty years? The 
surrounding country had been wrested from its ancient 
masters, the Swedes, and formed already, in 1726, not 
only part of the Russian dominions, but the embryo 
capital of that colossal empire. The busy hum of 
men, the cheerful song of the labourers, the sound of 
the axe and the hammer, were heaxd along the banks 
of the river, where temples, palaces, and monuments, 
rose in rapid succession. Gardens were planted, 
fortresses erected, ships constructed, and commerce, 
" with all her busy train" came to enliven the scene, 
and to supply the inhabitants of the newly-founded 
city with the productions of more genial climes. The 
spot chosen by Peter the Great for the construction of 
a harbour for his new city was an island called 
Gronslott, situated in the Gulf of Finland, about 
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twenty miles from the mouth of the river. This har- 
bour is visible from the opposite shore, where the 
emperor used to sit in the garden of his favourite 
summer residence, Peterhofif, eagerly watching for the 
arrival of some foreign merchant ship ; and such was 
his joy when he perceived one, that he generally sent 
o£f a boat with a messenger to invite the captain to a 
feast, at which he not imfrequently deigned to preside 
personally. 

It was in the month of July, 1726, and conse- 
quently about a year and a half after the premature 
death of the great regenerator of his country, that a 
merchant vessel arrived at Gronslott, from Lubeck, 
having several passengers on board, and among them 
a Swiss lady about thirty years of age, who had been 
invited to Russia, to superintend the education of 
Count Sheremaytieff*s eldest daughter, Nathalia Bo- 
rissovna ; and it is in part to the correspondence of 
this accomplished person, that we are indebted for the 
memoirs of her lovely pupil. 

On her arrival at Gronslott she was met by a 
female attendant of the Countess Sheremaytieff, sent 
on purpose to receive and conduct the stranger to 
Petersburg, and thence to Moscow. According to the 
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instructions of her lady, this person accompanied 
Madame D. in the first place to the opposite shore, 
to Oranienbaum, the magnificent country house and 
gardens of Prince Menshikoff. The following letters, 
which have been preserved, contain a description of 
her first impressions on her arrival in a country, at 
that time but rarely visited by the rest of the inhabi- 
tants of Europe. 



Madame D. to her sister. 

St. Petersburg, Julyf 1726. 

Many hundred miles now intervene, and separate 
me from the persons and the scenes so dear to my 
heart ; and to a traveller of so litte experience as my- 
self the space of land and water I had to pass seemed 
interminable. You know in what horror I always 
held the word fareweU! and indeed all my little stock 
of philosophy and fortitude were necessary to buoy 
up my mind against the desponding thoughts that 
assailed and oppressed, it when setting out on a 
journey to so distant a part of Europe as this from 
which I now write. And who that has a heart sus- 
ceptible of kindly feelings ever abandoned his native 
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]plac6, however bleak and barren, without a pang of 
regret? How much more poignant then must the 
traveller's be who leaves a country like Switzerland, 
and gazes &om some mountain height, perhaps for the 
last time, on the magnificent spectacle presented by 
the glorious Alps ; the hoary Mont Blanc rising above 
them all, like an aged patriarch, with his silver locks. 
And I gazed long and wistfully from Mount Jura: 
the sky was clear, and the incomparable prospect lay 
before me like a panorama ; hills and valleys, towns 
and villages, glaciers and lakes, forests of pines and 
mountain streams, and all the sights of gentle love- 
liness that mingle with these more sublime and savage 
scenes, the carved and painted cottages, the green 
meadows, the peaceful flocks, and the simple but 
manly inhabitants, who have learnt the rarely-acquired 
lesson of being content with their humble lot. The 
snow-capped summit of Mont Blanc was still gilded 
by the rays of the setting sun, when the envious wind- 
ings of the ascending road hid the glorious spectacle 
from my view, perhaps for ever. Such at least were 
my desponding thoughts at the moment ; but I deter- 
mined rather to listen to the soothing voice of hope, 
for however deceptive the syren may be, yet her illu- 
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sions serve to brighten the gloomy path of life. I will 
not trouble you with a description of my journey 
through countries so well known as France and 
Germany ; suffice it to say, that without incident or 
accident worthy of record I arrived at Lubeck, 
whence, for the first time in my life, I ventured on tHe 
bosom of the treacherous sea, certainly not without 
some apprehensions and fears : but either I had formed 
too exaggerated a notion of its stormy terrors, or else 
we were exempted from experiencing them, for during 
our voyage to Cronslott, which lasted two weeks, I 
saw nothing at all resembling the fury and turbulence 
I had pictured to myself when imagining a storm at 
sea. I will also spare you the trouble of reading a 
description of all the discomforts inseparable iBrom a 
voyage in a small merchant vessel, and only hope you 
may never experience them ; but I cannot help men- 
tioning with gratitude the kindness and attention of 
the master of the ship to myself and fellow passenger. 
During the latter part of the voyage, when I had quite 
recovered firom the horrors of sea-sickness, I sat almost 
constantly on deck, and, as the weather was fine, I 
had an opportunity of admiring the extreme beauty of 
the summer nights in this northern latitude. I have 
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said nights, but darkness there was none; the sun 
certainly sunk for a while below the horizon, but not 
deep enough entirely to deprive the earth of his blessed 
light. To the heat and glare of day succeeded a kind 
of pleasant mystic twilight; a season highly conducive 
to meditation, especially when surrounded by the 
boundless waters of the deep, and o*ercanopied by the 
azure vault of heaven. Who, under such circum- 
stances, could be insensible to the wonders of creation, 
or unmindM of the Almighty Being who has scattered 
thousands and thousands of worlds in the immensity 
of space ? For my own part, I can safely say that I 
have never felt, in the grandest temples raised by the 
hands of men, such sincere and ardent devotion, as 
when surrounded by the magnificent works of nature. 
In sailing up the Gulf of Finland with a feir wind, 
we descried at a distance the spires of several churches, 
which the master of the ship told us were in Reval ; 
and two days later, the vessel Came to anchor off 
Cronslott, a barren looking island, where the late em- 
peror constructed some fortifications and a harbour 
for ships. This was the first Russian ground I trod ; 
and if I had given way to the impression of the 
moment, I should have taken measures for returning 
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without penetrating further into the country* I must 
confess, that the uncouth appearance of the labourers^ 
(a number of whom were working at the fortifications) 
their long beards, and singular costume, shocked me, 
although I had made up my mind to expect something 
similar ; and then the confused sounds of a language^ 
of which not one word came famiUar to mj ear, made 
me feel my isolation in all its force, and reminded ma 
painfully that I was a stranger in the land. As for 
the place itself, nothing can be more dreary and un-« 
inviting : but happily my stay there was short ; the 
person to whom I was addressed provided for my ac-« 
commodation that night, and on the following morning, 
the weather being fine, we were conveyed in a boat 
over to the opposite shore, and landed at the mag- 
nificent country seat of Prince Menshikoff, called 
Oranienbaum, where everything breathes luxury, and 
bespeaks the immense wealth of the proprietor. After 
wandering about the newly laid out gardens, and par- 
taking of a richly served repast, we proceeded in a 
carriage to Petersburg, which place we reached towards 
evening, and alighted at the mansion of Count Shore- 
maytiefif. To my great joy the steward delivered to 
me a letter from the C!ountess, who is at Moscow. X 
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cai not sufficiently admire the benevolent kindness that 
must have dictated the minute details and information 
it contains for my comfort and safety. Her eldest 
daughter, my future pupil, Nathalia Borissovna, writes 
also a few lines iBrom herself, in which she expresses 
her regret that she cannot personally be the guide to 
the kind lady (as she is pleased to call me) who has 
come so far to instruct her. Orders have been given 
to their steward in Petersbui^, to entertain me in their 
house as long as I think proper to stay, and to provide 
me with a travelling carriage and everything necessary 
for the journey to Moscow, One of the countess's own 
female attendants, the same who met me at Cronslott, 
will accompany me, and as she speaks German 
tolerably well, I shall sufier no great inconvenience 
from my ignorance of the Russian language. 

Before I set out from hence, I shall write to you 
once more : as yet I have seen almost nothing of this 
wonderful city, which has sprung up, as if by magic, 
among the marshes and forests of the wilderness. If 
report speak truly of Nathalia Borissovna, and the 
description given, by my future travelling companion 
be not the eflfect of partiality, she must be a lovely 
creature both in mind and person:- — ^but I will not 
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forestall mj own description, and so you must restrain 
your curiosity until I have seen her myself. 



Madame D. to her sister. 

St Petersburgh, July, 1726. 

I promised you a second epistle from this place, and 
I have employed the week that has just elapsed since 
my arrvial here in visiting the most remarkable objects 
in the city, where everything that surrounds us may 
be said to be the work of the one great master mind 
that called it into existence. I am living in the man- 
sion of Count Sheremaytieff, situated in the very 
outskirts of the town, on the bank of a small rivulet 
called the Fontauka: here 1 am surrounded with a 
luxury, and served with a degree of obsequiousness, 
that is somewhat irksome to one who has been from 
her childhood accustomed to the the plain simplicity 
of our Swiss mode of life. One of my first visits was 
to the tomb of the immortal founder, not only of the 
city, but of the prosperity and greatness of his country ; 
the genius, who first ventured to draw aside the veil 
of ignorance and superstition, and to admit the bright 
and benignant rays of knowledge and light to spread 
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themselves over his vast dominions. A few years only 
have elapsed since the very ground on which he 
determined to erect his new capital, belonged to 
another power, and the sound of the labourers' imple- 
ments, while constructing the fortress, was mingled 
with the roar of the Swedish cannon, still disputing 
the circumjax^ent country. Now the limpid waters 
of the Neva reflect palaces and public buildings, and 
bear upon their bosom the burden of vessels laden 
with the luxurious productions of the most distant 
parts of the world. But death has laid the mighty 
low; the great benefactor of his country, the founder of 
its wealth, power, and prosperity, sleeps in the silent 
tomb, enshrined in the temple which his own hands 
helped to construct. Happily for Russia his deeds 
sleep not with him, but will pass down to the remotest 
posterity, and excite the wonder and admiration of 
generations yet unborn. The church in which his 
remains are interred has nothing remarkable or mag- 
nificent about it ; but it needs no greater attraction 
than that which it contains to draw innumerable 
votaries to its altar. I stood there alone, an obscure 
stranger from a distant land, but with feelings of 
ardent admiration, almost approaching to awe : what 
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then must be tlie sensations of his own subjects, fot 
whom he toiled and fought, when they approach his 
tomb ? It is a happy circumstance for Russia that the 
plans traced by. his all-embracing mind have been 
adopted and carried forward by his consort and succes-» 
sor, the present reigning empress, whose history is 
certainly one of the most extraordinary and romantic 
to be found in the annals of female biography. I saw 
her Majesty at a review of the troops before the 
palace ; she seemed to be suffering from indisposition, 
but the expression of her countenance was prepossess^ 
ing and engaging. 

It is difficult, nay almost impossible, to imagine or 
believe that this city was founded only twenty three 
years ago ; and yet such is the fact, for the fortress 
called Nyenschautz, was taken from the Swedes by 
Count Sherematieff only in 1703, after which Peter 
the Great laid the foundation of the present fortress, 
on a small island much nearer the mouth of the river, 
around which were erected the first habitations, the 
embryo of the future capital, and among these, one of 
the very humblest, was the abode of the great monarch 
who thus succeded in bringing his people into direct 
contact with the other nations of Europe. At present 
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some of the principal buildings are on the opposite 
side of the river, but strangely intermingled with log 
huts, with here and there a large brick edifice belongs 
ing to some grandee of the empire. Among these the 
palace and gardens of Prince MenshikofiT, on the 
Yassily Ostroff or Island, stands distinguished; over 
the portico are the emblems of peace and war and the 
inscription 1710, consequently only seven years after 
the capture of the Swedish fort. Almost opposite to 
the new fortress there is a garden called the summer 
garden, in which the trees have not yet attained their 
full growth ; here is also a house of very moderate 
dimensions, but called a palace, where it is customary 
for the court in the summer season to celebrate holidays 
and festivals. Many of the trees were planted by 
Peter the Great himself, and here he was wont to lehx 
from his herculean labours, and enjoy himself amidst 
his guests with that unreserved affability and cheerM 
condescension which so endeared him to his subjects 
and to foreigners. 

A circumstance has been related to me since my 
arrival here that has greatly increased my admiration 
fer this extraordinary man. It happened only twa 
years ago, and consequently a very short time before 



14 LIFE Ain) TIMES OF 

his death. For several years the emperor had suf* 
fered at intervals excruciating agony from a disease that 
baffled all the skill of his physicians; but no sooner did 
he feel some mitigation of his torments, than his active 
and indefatigable spirit urged him from one part of 
his dominions to another to watch the progress of the 
great works he had planned. In one of these excursions, 
in November, 1724, to visit the manufactory of small 
arms at Sestroretsk, he arrived on a stormy and rainy 
evening at Lakta, on the shores of the gulf of Finland, 
and shortly afterwards perceived a boat coming from 
Gronslott loaded with passengers, and struggling 
through the turbulent waves which threatened every 
minute to swallow it up. While Peter the Great was 
anxiously watching the progress of the frail bark, it was 
upset upon a shoal and several of the people were pre- 
cipitated into the water. Not content with having 
dispatched a boat to their assistance, the emperor 
himself hastened to the spot, and regardless of the 
state of his health, leapt into the waves and aided with 
his own hands in saving the people and in setting their 
boat afloat : all this time he was up to his waist in the 
water, the extreme coldness of which brought on a 
violent relapse of his disease from which he never 
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recovered. After lingering two or three months in a 
state of extreme sufifering he expired, to the unspeakable 
grief of his family and such of his subjects as were 
capable of appreciating his worth. 

On reperusing mj letter, I find that instead of 
describing the town, I have been writing almost exclu- 
sively about its immortal founder, and in &ct it is 
impossible to visit a spot here that is not connected 
with some trait of the monarch whose mind conceived 
the bold design of opening a door into Europe, and 
whose hands helped to execute it. The fame of his 
immortal deeds will, I have no doubt, continue to 
increase in proportion as the utility and wisdom of his 
plans shall be developed by time and his successors ; 
even now many of those who during his lifetime only 
yielded a reluctant obedience to his imperative indomi- 
table will, confess themselves converts, and begin 
zealously to assist in promoting the innovations that 
formerly they would have as strenuously opposed, had 
they been introduced by a less powerftil and energetic 
hand. 

And now, my dear sister, I am about to undertake 
a long journey of seven hundred versts, and on leaving 
the confines of the sea, to penetrate into the interior of 
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the country, it seems as if I was bidding you farewell 
a second time. To morrow morning I shall set out 
for Moscow, whence, if I reach it in safety, I will send 
you another long letter, as I well know your anxiety to 
hear of my welfare and your curiosity to learn some- 
thing about the persons with whom I am to live. 

Madame D, to her sister. 

Knskovo^ near Moscow, September, 1726. 

At last I am at the end of my wearisome journey, 
the latter part of which was the most fatiguing of all. 
In general, the road from Petersburg to Moscow is 
detestable, and altogether destitute of those comforts 
and accommodations provided for travellers in other 
countries of Europe. In many parts the road is 
carried over morasses by means of logs of timber laid 
across, so that in passing over them rapidly one is 
shaken almost to pieces ; in others the sand is so deep 
and heavy that the horses can scarcely drag the car- 
riage through it. When worn out by a day's travel- 
ling over such a road, the weary wanderer looks 
forward, perhaps with eager anticipation, to a night 
of ease and re&eshing sleep, but in vain; for there 
are no inns on the road, and you must be content 
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either to sleep in your equipage, or to pass the night 
in a peasant's hut, exposed to a close and almost in-' 
supportable air, and perhaps, in addition, to the com-^ 
bined attacks of various kinds of insects, I invariably 
chose the carriage, so that during this journey of seven 
hundred versts I never once slept in a room; but 
thanks to the excellence of my constitution, and the 
fineness of the weather, I have not experienced the 
least ill consequences from these unusual privations. 
We were once alarmed by the breaking of the carriage 
while crossing one of those horrid log roads ; but aa 
nobody was hurt, and the damage easily repaired, I 
was not sorry for the accident, as it gave me an op^ 
portunity of witnessing the veneration in which the 
memory of the late Count Sheremaytieff is held by the 
people. The accident happened at no great distance 
from a small village, and no sooner did the peasants 
learn whose equipage it was than they hastened with 
alacrity to assist us. These were not serfs belonging 
to that family, nor was their village situated near any 
of the count's possessions, so that admiration of the 
character and deeds of the good field-marshal must 
have reached that remote comer and been the motive 
that excited their zeaL 
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The towns and vUlages through which I passed are 
all built in the same style, the houses being construc- 
ted of great logs of wood laid one upon another, and 
as they are never painted, they acquire with age a 
black and lugubrious appearance. Some of these 
villages consist of a single street, along the high road, 
without the least appearance of garden, or any space 
between the houses ; so that in case of fire, I should 
think that the whole must inevitably be destroyed. 
In most of the houses the gable ends of which are 
generally turned to the street, I could discern no trace 
of windows, but the rattling of the carriage through 
the place, occasionally attracted the curiosity of some 
of the inmates, and then a small wooden shutter, just 
laj^e enough for a head to be pushed through, was 
opened, and some wrinkled old woman would gaze at 
us as we passed by. I could not help contrasting the 
picturesque appearance of our Swiss cottages with the 
extremely unprepossessing appearance of these habita- 
tions ; but with the people themselves I begin to be 
more reconciled; at least they are good-natured and 
hospitable ; the worst vice to which they seem to be 
addicted is drunkenness. We passed through some of 
the villages on a Sunday, when we had an opportunity 
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of seeing the women in their holiday attire ; the gau- 
diest colours apparently pleajse them best, and the 
young giris, who go with uncovered heads, wear their 
hair plaited down their backs, the ends of the braid 
being ornamented and fastened with coloured ribbons. 
The most considerable towns on the road are Nov- 
gorod, Tver, and Yoldai. Novgorod is said to have 
been formerly a very considerable place, but at present 
there are but few vestiges of its former importance to 
be seen, almost the whole city having fallen a prey to 
the flames about thirty years ago, since which scarcely 
any but wooden buildings have been erected. Tver 
is situated on the Yolga, and contains a considerable 
number of churches and monasteries; but except these, 
the rest of the buildings are all of wood. 

The inside of the cottages which we entered had a 
most dark and dismal appearance, from the extreme 
smallness of the windows and the blackness of the 
walls, which are composed of the bare logs well 
smoked : in some of them I perceived a large stove, 
occupying almost a quarter of the room; upon this 
stove, I was told, all the members of the family sleep 
in winter. Only a very small portion of the land is 
cultivated, the greater part being covered with im- 



20 LIFE AND TIMES OF 

mense forests of fir and birch, so that the eye is soon 
wearied by the uniformity of the vegetation. 

After so long and comfortless a journey, you may 
easily imagine how welcome was the sight of the gilded 
domes and crosses of Moscow; viewed at a distance 
the ancient capital presents a diversified and pic- 
turesque scene, but, like the visions of hope, it loses 
many of its charms by being approached. Most of the 
streets through which we passed were narrow and 
,dirty, and thronged with people whose outward ap- 
piearance was certainly not calculated to please the 
fastidious taste of a stranger just arrived from Paris* 
But the magnificent kremel fully answered my expec- 
tations ; its massy irregularity and venerable antiquity 
gave it additional charms in my eyes. At last, 
having passed through many streets, we turned into 
the court-yard of a mansion, which my companion 
informed me was Sheremaytiefi^s ; and here I expec- 
ted to have found the countess, but, on alighting, we 
were informed that she was at her country seat, Kus- 
kovo. I confess I was not sorry for this, as it gave 
me an interval of repose to refresh myself after the 
fatigues of the journey. That same evening I enjoyed 
the luxury of a warm bath, and slept on a superb bed 
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of down. Altogether my chamber, with its crimson 
drapery and richly gilded furniture, formed a strange 
contrast to the scenes presented by the nomadic life 
of the road. On the following morning I arose per- 
fectly refreshed, and, after breakfast, proposed without 
further delay to proceed to Kuskovo. On descending 
to the portico, I perceived, instead of the travelling 
carriage and post hacks, to which we had been ac- 
customed on the road, a very handsome town equiqage, 
with four beautiful horses, which the coachman could 
scarcely restrain. My former travelling companion 
still accompanied me, and we were driven at a very 
rapid rate through a pleasant country to Kuskovo. 
Instead of the impenetrable forests and morasses that 
surround Petersburgh, here are gardens, cultivated 
fields, and country seats. What inconsistent creatures 
we are ! In a few minutes I was to be introduced into 
the presence of the persons with whom I was destined 
to live, and yet my mind was idly busy all the way, 
forming useless conjectures as to their appearance and 
manners, and the kind of reception that awaited me. 
Out of this revery I was aroused by my fellow-traveller 
exclaiming, " There is our house ! " The mansion lay 
at some distance from the road, and an avenue of fine 
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trees, wUch I was told are Siberian cedars, led up 
to the entrance ; behind the house there appeared to 
be an extensive park or garden. On alighting, a 
servant led me through several very magnificent apart- 
ments, to a portico covered with an awning, at the 
back of the edifice, where I perceived the countess, 
sitting at a small table, working, at some kind of em- 
broidery; a flight of stone steps led down into the 
garden, where odoriferous flowers, of almost ev^ 
description and clime, were arranged in a semicircle, 
filling the air with delightful fragance. 

The countess rose eagerly from her seat, and ad- 
vanced to meet me with the most engaging kindness 
of manner. "We have been waiting for you with 
impatience," said she, " and my Nathalia will be over- 
joyed to see you.'* Numerous enquiries were made 
alter my health, how I had borne the fatigues of the 
journey, how her servants in Petersburg and Moscow 
had executed her orders, and especially my travelling 
companion. To all these questions I had nothing but 
favourable answers to give. I assured her, that 
whatever privations I had suffered, arose not &om any 
negligence of her servants, but firom the want of such 
accommodations on the road as were usually provided 
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for travellers in other countries. " I have often heard 
of these things," said the countess ; ^' for although I 
have never visited foreign countries myself, mj late 
husband was a great traveller, and ^n ardent admirer 
of every thing that is useful : he used to speak with 
enthusiasm of the beauties of your country,'* added 
she, ^' but we must try to make amends for the cold- 
ness of our climate by the warmth of our hospitality." 
During this short conversation, I had an opportunity 
of observing the countess, who appears to be about 
thirty-five years of age ; she is still handsome, with a 
soft harmonious voice, and a very pleasing counte- 
nance, that brightens into a benignant smile when she 
speaks. A servant was ordered to show me the apart- 
ment that had been prepared for me, and which I 
found not only ample and convenient, but elegant and 
richly furnished. Here I found my luggage, which 
had been sent off ftom St. Petersburg immediately 
on my arrival at that city. 

The kindness and cordiality of the countess's recep- 
tion, together with the ease and elegance of her man- 
ners, removed at once all restraint, and made me feel 
as if at home. When I descended, she proposed a 
. walk in the garden, where she said we should find 
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Nathalia, who was amusing herself there with her 
friend the young Princess Dolgorookj. We passed 
through several walks shaded by the weeping birch, 
the linden, and other trees, and along the margin of a 
small lake, on the unruffled bosom of which lay several 
boats and a Venetian gondola. The fineness of the 
weather, the sylvan tranquillity of the scene, and the 
fragance of the flowers, all contributed to charm the 
senses, and scarcely could I persuade myself that I 
was near the northern extremity of Europe ; so much 
has art done in this delightful spot to supply the 
deficiencies of a somewhat austere climate. As we 
were walking along and conversing together, T per- 
ceived at a distance the two young ladies, one of 
whom, when aware of our approach, left her compan* 
ion behind, and came running to meet us. Youth, 
innocence, and happiness beamed in her joyous looks, 
luxuriant ringlets of rich brown hair hung in profusion 
about her face and upon her shoulders, while exercise 
and the fresh air had brought a rosy glow into her 
cheeks, adding additional brightness to her laughing 
eyes. The whole expression of the countenance 
seemed to me to be a happy combination of innocence, 
benevolence, and intelligence. This was Nathalia 
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Borissovna, my future pupil ; to judge by her appear- 
ance, I should say she is at least fourteen, although I 
believe she is not quite so much. She congratulated 
me on my arrival with a modest grace, but without 
bashfiilness, and as we returned to the house, conver- 
sed freely in the French language, which I find she 
speaks fluently. 

The countess introduced me that day to several 
members of her own family, and to some other persons 
of distinction, who came to dine with her, to the num- 
ber of twenty. The table was furnished with abundance 
of game and every luxury that wealth could procure, 
and a band of musicians played at intervals during 
the repast. 

Only a week has elapsed since my arrival here ; and 
although that period is a very short one for the forma- 
tion of an exact judgment of the character of a person, 
yet I think I can pronounce a correct one of Nathalia 
Borissovna, whom I begin to love as my own daughter. 
A more enchanting creature, both in mind and person, 
I never yet met with, and the facility with which she 
leams is such, that instead of a task it is a pleasure to 
teach her. We usually spend the mornings in study 
and music, and the afternoons, when the weather is fine, 

c 
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in taking a drive together to some of the surrounding 
villages, which belong to the Sheremaytieff family. 
Nathalia seems to take a pleasure in explaining to me 
the manners of the people, and endeavours in every 
thing to anticipate my wishes. The simple inhabitants 
of these villages seem to regard her as a kind of supe- 
rior being. In one of our drives we passed through a 
small hamlet, in which I perceived five or six newly- 
built cottages, strongly contrasting, by the whiteness 
and freshness of the timber, with the old huts blackened 
by time and exposure to the changes of atmosphere. 
Before these huts we stopped, and several peasants ran 
out and prostrated themselves on the ground before her. 
I afterwards learned that the dwellings of these poor 
villagers had been burnt down in one of those confla- 
grations that are so frequent and destructive in this 
country. On hearing of the calamity that had befallen 
these peasants, Nathalia solicited permission of her 
mother to employ a small sum of money that she 
possessed in reconstructing their habitations, and 
supplying their most pressing wants. The money thus 
employed had been given her for the purchase of jewels 
and dress. It is no wonder then that the people, who 
only know her by the acts of kindness and munificence 
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they experienced at her hands should almost adore her. 
Nathalia has two brothers, Peter and Serghey, and 
two sisters, Nara and Catherine ; the latter are both 
younger than my pupil, and her brothers are at some 
military school in St. Petersburg. The Countess 
Anna Petrovna is of the family of the Soltikoffs, and 
has been twice married ; her first husband was Lev 
Kirilovitch Narishkin, a brother of the Tzaritza, 
Nathalia Kirilovna. Being left a widow in the bloom 
of her youth, she was married about fifteen years ago 
to field-marshal Count Sheremaytieff, with whom she 
lived in the greatest harmony and happiness till 
1719, when he died, universally lamented, except 
perhaps by some of the votaries of ambition, who 
envied his wealth, greatness, and the unlimited confi- 
dence of his sovereign which he ever enjoyed. Peter 
the Great mourned his loss with unfeigned grief, and 
ordered his remains to be brought to St. Petersburg 
and interred, with the utmost pomp, in the Alexandro- 
nefsky monastery. On this occasion the emperor 
followed the hearse on foot for a considerable distance. 
Nathalia was happily too young to feel, in all its force, 
the loss of such a parent, but every thing she has since 
heard of him has tended to excite the most profound 

c2 
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veneration for his memory. Those who knew him 
describe him not only as an inde&tigable fellow- 
labourer of Peter the Great, but as a father and bene- 
factor to his numerous vassals and dependants : as for 
his widow, she cannot even now speak of him without 
shedding tears. 

I think in my last I promised you a long letter from 
Moscow, and I fear that I have kept my word even to 
tediousness ; but I shall not trouble you so soon with 
another, now that you know me to be settled with people 
whose kindness is unlimited, and surrounded by every 
comfort and luxury that the most &stidious could 
desire. I shall write to you, however, from time to 
time, whenever I have apy news sufficiently interesting 
to communicate. Fear not that the luxury and wealth 
with which I am here surrounded can ever banish 
from my mind the remembrance, or lessen the affection 
I have always felt for the simple homely joys of my 
native land, and for the kind hearts that inhabit its 
•mountains and valleys. 

Madam D. to her sister. 

KuBkoYO, near Moscow, June, 1727. 

A whole year, my dear sister, has fled since I bade 
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ikrewell to you and to my dear fatherland; and althongh 
I live here even luxuriously, and am treated by all the 
family with the utmost kindness, yet is it, at times, 
impossible to banish from my mind certain melancholy 
thoughts, which, if I would only give way to them, would 
soon assume the shape of confirmed home-sickness — ^a 
malady to which we Swiss it seems are more subject 
than the inhabitants of any other country. The best 
remedy that I have discovered consists in a continual 
succession of occupations, and so I strive never to 
remain unemployed. More than ever do I now rejoice 
that nature endowed me with such an inclination for 
drawing and painting ; with my easel before me, I can 
bid defiance to mnui^ and make the hours fly so 
rapidly, that the days seem too short, especially iu 
winter. My gentle affectionate pupil has also caught 
the contagion of my passion for this delightful art, and 
makes astonishing progress. 

Although the winter of these climes has also its 
peculiar charms, yet it appeared to me dreadfully long, 
and I looked forward with impatience to the time 
when nature should remove from the earth the shroud- 
like covering under which every thing is hid for five 
long months of the year. At length, in the month of 
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March, the air became milder, and the snow began to 
melt, until the genial warmth of the sim's rays set free 
the imprisoned streams, the earth was again clad in 
the refreshing green that is so welcome to the eye, 
wearied by the glaring whiteness of the snow, and all 
nature, as if suddenly awakened from a protracted 
slumber, with renewed vigour started into life. The 
suddenness of the change is astonishing ; a single week 
is sufficient to effect the passage from winter to sum- 
mer without any intervening spring. I think no one 
was so glad, or met the returning summer with such 
ecstacy as I did ; they are so accustomed to the sight 
of the snow, while for me it was the first winter I had 
ever passed in these northern latitudes. I suppose, 
if I remain here long enough, I shall also become 
inured to the climate, but certainly never to such an 
extent as to prefer, as some do, the winter to the 
summer season. 

I promised to communicate to you every event of 
importance that might occur during my residence here, 
and I have now to relate to vou one that has 
produced an unexpected change in the government of 
this country; we have just received the intelligence of 
the death of the empress Catherine, by which event 
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the crown devolves on Peter Alexeyevitch, the grandson 
of Peter the Great, a youth about twelve years of age. 
The empress survived her consort only two years and 
a half, and seems, by the prudence and mildness of 
her rule, to have succeeded in acquiring the affection 
of her subjects. There is something so singular and 
romantic in the destiny of Catherine, that I cannot 
reftain from briefly relating to you a few of the prin- 
cipal events of her life, — ^particulars gleaned in the 
country where they occurred, from people who knew 
her personally, and therefore likely to be more 
authentic than the reports that may have reached you 
through other channels. I am the better able to do 
this, as Catherine Skavronsky, after falling into the 
hands of the Russians at Marienburg, lived for some 
time in the house of Coimt Sheremaytieff, Nathalia's 
father, and consequently the circumstances attending 
her fortunate captivity must be well known to the family. 
In the year 1702, the war between Russia and Sweden 
was carried on principally in Esthonia and Livonia, and 
the Russian forces at that time were under the com- 
mand of Nathalia's father. Among the towns taken 
possession of by the Russian troops was Marienburg, 
where Catherine Skavronsky, a poor Polish orphan. 
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then resided, in the house of the worthy pastor Gluck. 
Only a few days before the town was taken by storm, 
Catherine, who had been brought up in the Lutheran 
religion, was married to a young Swedish subaltern 
officer of the name of Babine, but she still remained 
with her former protector, the pastor, while her hus- 
band was combating the enemy. In the storming of 
the town Rabine was killed, and the worthy pastor 
seeing before him all the horrors of war in their worst 
form, resolved to fly for protection to Count Shere- 
maytieffy and taking his bible under his arm and the 
cross in his hand, proceeded with his &mily and young 
protegee scathless to the camp of the commander-in- 
chief. The count received them with affability and 
kindness, ai^d on hearing that Gluck had studied the 
Russian language, and even translated some Russian 
books, resolved to send him to Moscow, where he was 
sure to be patronized by the emperor, who well knew 
how to appreciate such people. The count was not 
mistaken; Gluck met with such a reception from Peter 
the Great, that he gave up all thoughts of returning to 
Esthonia, settled in Moscow, and under the immediate 
patronage of the emperor, devoted himself to his 
favourite studies and to the establishment of a Grermaa 
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4Scliool. The poor orphan, Catherine, became an in- 
mate and great favourite in Count SheremaytieflTg 
house and subsequently in that of Prince MenshikofF. 
It was in the latter that Peter the Great first saw her, 
and became enamoured of her beautj. A more inti- 
mate acquaintance soon proved to him, that the quali- 
ties of her mind were in no wise inferior to the attrac- 
tions of her person, and erelong the poor orphan 
prot^^e of an indigent Esthonian pastor became the 
consort of one of the most powerful monarchs in the 
world, and the sovereign of those nobles in whose 
mansions she had lived as an humble dependent. It 
does not appear that Catherine was so dazzled by this 
brilliant change in her fortune as to forget her humble 
origin, but, on the contrary, her whole conduct was 
marked by extraordinary moderation, joined to such 
sweetness of temper, that her society became indispen- 
sable to the emperor, whom she accompanied not only 
in his journeys, but also in his campaigns, in one of 
which, on the banks of the Pruth, her presence of 
mind saved her consort and his troops from impending 
destruction. The Russian army was surrounded by 
the Turkish force, and the position was so desperate, 
that Peter the Great, on retiring to his tent for the 
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night, gave orders that no one should presume to dis- 
turb him. He subsequently confessed, that he had 
never felt such complete depression and hopelessness 
as on this trying occasion. To retreat was impossible, 
while to prolong their stay, in their forlorn position, 
was to expose the troops to inevitable starvation. No 
one but his consort dared to approach him : she came 
in the midst of this despondency and threw herself at 
his feet, imploring his attention to what she had to 
propose, adding that she hoped to find means of pro- 
pitiating the Grand Vizier and inducing him to grant 
terms of peace. However improbable such a result 
might appear, the desperate state of the emperor's 
position caused him to consent to any arrangement 
not altogether tending to compromise the national 
honour. On obtaining the emperor's permission to 
apply to the Vizier for a suspension of hostilities, 
Catherine collected all her diamonds and other jewels, 
and sent them as a present, together with a letter, to 
the Turkish commander. The result was far more 
favorable than could have been expected, for Peter the 
Great and his troops escaped what appeared to them 
as inevitable destruction, though certainly at the sacri- 
fice of great political advantages. On the following 
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day the treaty was signed, and Sheremaytieff and 
Shaffir<)fif remained as hostages, in the hands of the 
Turks for the fulfilment of the conditions. On the 
return of Peter the Great to Moscow, he caused 
Catherine to be crowned with great magnificence as 
empress, and since his death she has been the abso- 
lute mistress of this vast empire. She has left two 
daughters, Anne and Elizabeth ; but the succession 
naturally reverts to the emperor's grandson, Peter 
Alexeyevitch, a youth only twelve years of age. It is 
said that Catherine wished much to have left the 
crown to her daughter Anne, Duchess of Holstein, 
but could not induce Menshikoff to consent to this 
arrangement; so that making a virtue of necessity she 
at last by her will appointed the young prince, the son 
of the unfortunate Alexis Petrovitch, her successor. 
The people seem to be delighted at the prospect of 
having for their sovereign a grandson of Peter the 
Great ; and whenever he shall come to Moscow, as of 
course he will to be crowned, the most enthusiastic 
reception awaits him. The power and influence of 
Menshikoff will, probably, rather be increased than 
diminished by this change, as the chief management of 
state affairs, during the minority of the prince, will 
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doubtless be confided to him. In the mean time, the 
people of Moscow are enjoying in anticipation all the 
pomp and splendor of the approaching, coronation and 
all the gaieties and festivities that will necessarily 
precede and follow that ceremony at the court of so 
youthful a monarch. I have remarked, that the 
inhabitants of this ancient capital regard with consi- 
derable Jealousy the preference given to the newly- 
founded rival city on the Neva, since it has become 
almost exclusively the residence of their Tjsars. 

By a letter which my lovely Nathalia has received 
from Petersburg, we have heard that one of the first 
actions of the young emperor, on mounting the throne, 
was to liberate his grandmother from her long and 
solitary confinement in the fortress of Schlusselbuig, 
and that she is now on her way to Moscow. It is 
also "said that the relatives of the dowager empress of 
the Lopookhin family are recalled from banishment, 
although this latter measure was not altogether pala- 
table to Prince Menshikoff. 

How strange are the vicissitudes of human life* 
Well may we say, who can tell what a day may bring 
forth ? After having pined for twenty-eight years in 
miserable and hopeless confinement, the former con- 
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sort of Peter the Great finds herself not onlj restored 
to liberty, but again invested with all the honors of 
her exalted station as the nearest surviying relative of 
the youthAil monarch. Out of respect to his father's 
memory, the emperor has given strict orders that aU 
the papers and documents relating to the accusation 
and trial of that unfortunate prince, should be sought 
out and destroyed. 

On the arrival of the court in this capital, I shall 
not &il to send you an account of the festivities, and 
whatever else may appear sufficiently interesting. As 
to myself and my own concerns, I am as happy and as 
contented as it is possible to be in a foreign land ; my 
afiectionate and gentle pupil makes rapid progress in 
her studies, especially in music and drawing, and is 
profusely generous ; she strives even to anticipate my 
wants and wishes, and has undertaken the task of 
teaching me the Russian language, in which I find I 
am making considerable progress, now that I have 
mastered the apparently formidable difficulty of the 
alphabetical signs which are totally difierent firom ours; 
as I proceed in my studies I find that the language is 
rich, and as Nathalia speaks it, even harmonious, as 
I believe all the dialects of the Slavonian are. 
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Mademoiselle M. to Nathalia Borissovna. 

St. Petersburg, October, 1727. 

As we have the advantage of residing in tliis new 
and chosen city, and are consequently aufait as to the 
intrigues, great and small, that agitate the votaries of 
fortune at the imperial court, in their struggles for 
rank, wealth, favour, power, and such like trifles, 
it would be unpardonable should I churlishly appro- 
priate all these interesting matters to my own amuse^ 
ment, and refuse, now and then, to enliven the solitary 
hours of a friend (buried as you are in the antiquated 
dulness of forsaken old Moscow) by communicating at 
least a sketch of the great events that follow each other 
in rapid succession here. Tou say that 1 am never 
serious, but I intend to disprove the accusation, by 
throwing aside all badinage^ at least while penning my 
narrative of what has just happened ; and so you will 
be pleased to consider this as an authentic continuation 
of my last truly historical epistle, which contained a 
charming account of the splendid betrothal of Peter II. 
and Mary Menshikofif. Alas ! that I should so soon 
have to relate to you so dire a change in the fortunes of 
that amiable princess. Even my giddy eyes cannot 
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refrain from pairing their tribute of sympathetic tears 
as I write her name ; what then will your too sensitive 
heart feel when you learn the sad reverses that have 
suddenly beclouded her brilliant prospects, and turned 
the envy of the world into pity or exultation, according 
as the heart is either generous or malevolent. 

Would to heaven that you had seen, as I did, the 
homage, almost adoration, that was paid by the 
cringing courtiers to their friture empress. Oh ! the 
hollow-hearted egotists, how I despise them ! for now 
that they have nothing to hope from her favour, and 
nothing to fear from her displeasure, they meet her 
with a smile of contemptuous exultation, or pass by 
with insulting indifference. 

You know what unlimited power was possessed by 
Prince Menshikoff, even before it was proclaimed to 
the world that his daughter would be elevated to the 
throne. Even then no one dared to question his acts 
or dispute his authority, and so you may easily 
imagine, or rather I should say, you cannot possibly 
imagine, the boundless extent of his arrogance since 
the proclamation of the emperor's choice ; the most 
distinguished nobles have been treated by him as 
liis vassals, and the inferior officers of the govern-^ 
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ment as his menial servants. Inexperienced ds I am 
in the ways of the world, yet I think^ that in his place 
I would have acted otherwise. The favorites of fortune 
make to themselves enemies by their very prosperity ; 
little minds cannot pardon their superior success, 
wealth, and power ; and envy, they say, is near akin to 
hatred. Of course, it would have been impossible for 
Prince Menshikoff to climb the rugged paths of ambi-^ 
tion, and to attain the very summit of favour, without 
exciting envy, hatred, and malice, even if his manners 
nad been courteous and affable, how much less then 
can it be expected by a man notoriously arrogant and 
overbearing. Thus in pursuing the paths of ambition, 
man often n^lects the art of acquiring the love of his 
fellow-creatures, and so misses, perhaps, the greatest 
happiness he is capable of enjoying. You have 
already heard how the prince's enemies a short time 
before the demise of the late empress, taking advan-*- 
tage of his temporary absence from court, conspired to 
ruin him, and they had well nigh succeeded ; but on 
his return he discovered the whole plot, and having 
justified himself in the eyes of the empress, and 
regained his former influence, he inflicted the severest 
puinshments on the discomfited conspirators, among 
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whom was his own brother-in-law, Count Devier. Since 
the accession of the present monarch, whose tender 
years render him incapable of governing such a vast 
empire, Prince Menshikoflf has engrossed the entire 
management of state affairs ; wealth has been added 
to his wealth, honours to his honours, until there 
remained nothing for him to aspire to but an alliance 
with the imperial family, and by the betrothal of his 
daughter with the emperor, even this last desire was 
accomplished. Everything seemed to bend before 
his indomitable will, for success has crowned even his 
wildest schemes of ambition, until his enemies became^ 
or appeared to be, conscious of theAitility of resistance. 
What they despaired of accompUshing openly, or by 
their own means, however, was brought about by an 
act of signal imprudence on the part of the prince 
himself, — ^an act for which we can only account by 
supposing that fate first blinds those whom she has 
doomed to destruction. On the occasion of some 
festival, the corporation of stonemasons of St. Peters- 
burg brought to the young emperor a free-will 
offering of nine thousand ducats, and he, wishing to 
please his sister Nathalia Alexeyevna, sent this money 
to her as a present. Menshikoff happened to meet 
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the messenger on his way, and, taking possession of 
the packet, observed, that the emperor was too young 
to know the proper use of money. On the following 
day, the grand duchess paid her accustomed visit to 
her brother, who was naturally surprised at not hearing 
a word of acknowledgment, and could not refrain from 
demanding, in a tone of reproach, whether his gift was 
not worth thanks? His astonishment was only equalled 
by his anger, on hearing her reply, that she did not 
even know to what he alluded, as she had received no 
present whatever. The messenger being immediately 
called, related all that had happened, and an order was 
sent for Prince Menshikoff to make his appearance. 
Never had he seen the young emperor assume such 
an air of authority, as when he exclaim^, " How dared 
you, sir, to interrupt my messenger, and countermand 
my orders ? " The prince, in some confusion, replied 
that the finances of the state were in such a low condi- 
tion, that he had ventured on this bold step, in the 
hope of being able to point out to his Majesty a more 
necessary use for the sum in question, but that he was 
willing, not only to restore these nine thousand ducats, 
but to add to them from his own resources a million 
of roubles. This ostentatious display of misplaced 
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generosity from a subject to his sovereign, only served 
to increase the emperor's displeasure, and stamping 
with his foot, he exclaimed, *'I will teach you to 
remember that I am your sovereign, and that it is 
your duty to obey me ! " He then turned round and 
left the room, followed, however, by the alarmed 
minister, who implored pardon for his offence with such 
importunity, that at last he succeeded in extorting 
forgiveness. But this was only the presage of the 
storm that was gathering in dark clouds eventually 
to burst upon his devoted head with redoubled friry. 
Shortly after this, Menshikoff was taken ill, and his 
enemies seized with avidity the opportunity afforded 
by his absence from court of instilling into the em- 
peror's mind suspicions of the fidelity, and apprehen- 
sions of the designs of his ambitious minister ; so that 
a fit occasion only was wanting to complete his ruin. 
Menshikoff*s illness was of so serious a nature, that 
his thoughts were more occupied in arranging his 
domestic affairs and preparing for death, than in 
counteracting the machinations of his enemies. Seeing 
but little prospect of recovery, he executed two wills, 
one relating to the private affairs of his family, and 
the other a state document, containing such advice as 
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he thought might be useftil to the emperor in the pur- 
suit of his studies and the government of the empire. 
In the meantime, the court removed to Peterhoff, 
where the intrigues against the minister could be 
carried on with greater freedom and less risk. Con- 
trary to his own expectations, Menshikoff recovered his 
health ; but instead of proceeding straightway to the 
court, where his presence might still have arrested the 
further progress of the plot, he most unaccountably set 
out for his favourite country seat at Oranienbaum, 
where a chapel attached to his mansion had just been 
built, and was about to be consecrated. Instead of 
hastening to pay his respects to the emperor, and 
personally soliciting the honor of his presence at the 
ceremony of consecration, he sent an invitation by a 
messenger. This was considered as a flagrant instance 
of want of respect; and, under pretence of indisposition, 
the emperor declined the invitation. Fortune from 
this time seems to have handed her favourite over to 
&te, by whom he was dragged irresistibly along to the 
abyss of ruin that yawned to receive him. During the 
performance of the religious ceremony in the consecra- 
tion of his new chapel, Menshikoflf occupied a kind of 
throne that had been prepared for the emperor, and 
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this act of imprudence, which was represented at court 
as an unequivocal proof that his boundless ambition 
aimed at nothing less than the throne itself, served to 
seal his fate. 

His chapel having been consecrated, Menshikoff 
proceeded to Peterhoff; but the emperor and suite 
foreseeing this visit had set out on a hunting excursion, 
purposely to avoid a meeting, for his enemies still 
trembled at the idea of a personal interview between 
the sovereign and the minister. Having remained at 
the palace the whole of the following day, vainly 
expecting the return of the emperor, the prince 
resolved to proceed to Petersburg. Before his departure 
from Peterhoff, he reprimanded Osterman in severe 
terms for his negligence in allowing his pupil to absent 
himself so long from his studies. Osterman listened 
to his rebuke with an air of cold indifference, that 
somewhat puzzled him, accustomed as he was to slavish 
submission. No one knew better than Menshikoff 
that the floating of a straw will show the course of 
a current. Whatever his secret misgivings may have 
been, on his arrival in Petersburg he displayed the 
same imperative haughtiness as before. 

In expectation of the speedy return of the emperor 
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to his house, he began to make the necessary pre- 
parations for his reception ; but in the midst of these 
occupations General Soltikoff made his appearance 
before him with an order to remove all the emperor's 
effects to the summer palace. At length the veil 
fell from his eyes; — he saw that he was ruined! 
He knew full well that his enemies would not allow 
him an interview with his offended sovereign ; and as 
for any measures of violence, they were out of the 
question ; and so he submitted to this great reverse 
of fortune with apparent fortitude and resignation. 

No sooner was it known that the minister was in 
disgrace than his mansion was deserted ; the crowds of 
humble suitors that used daily to throng his ante- 
chambers scattered Uke birds of passage at the approach 
of winter. What had they to expect from him who 
now awaited his own doom ? The prince himself, as an 
experienced courtier, at once saw the inutility of all 
attempts to oppose the fury of the coming storm; but 
not so the poor princess, whose maternal tenderness 
shuddered at the prospect of the gloomy fate that 
awaited her unhappy children. She would not believe 
that the important services of her husband could be 
cancelled by one act of imprudence, and resolved to 
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make an attempt, at least, to approach the emperor : 

but her efforts were vain ; and in the interview which 

she suceeded in obtaining with the emperor's sister, 

and the princess Elizabeth, she only learned their 

utter inability to interfere in her behalf. The prince 

having been deprived of all authority and office, was 

ordered at first to remain a prisoner in his own palace, 

then came a decree of banishment to Oranienburg, and 

a few days later the exiled fiunily, amidst the sneers 

and scoffs of their exulting enemies, left the scenes of 

their former grandeur and triumphs. Even on this 

occasion, the pride of the fallen noble displayed itself 

in the richness and number of his travelling carriages ; 

but this misplaced ostentation cost him and his family 

dear, for on their arrival at Tver, they found that an 

order had already reached the governor of that city to 

deprive them of every superfluity, and to leave them 

only what was absolutely necessary for the rest of their 

journey; and so the sumptuous equipages were replaced 

by rude khibitkas. In this humble plight you will 

probably see them pass through Moscow. Is it not 

shocking to think, that the fellow-labourer and friend 

of Peter the Great, and his daughter, the betrothed 

bride of the emperor, should be reduced to such a low 
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estate? Methinks this should be a warning to the 
ambitious ; but, alas ! such examples have no lasting 
effect ; even now, the votaries of fortune are eagerly 
struggling to attain the same dangerous height, from 
which the last victim has just been precipitated. The 
great favourite of the day is the young and handsome 
prince Ivan Alexeyevitch Dolgorookov, to whom the 
emperor seems to be greatly attached, and this at- 
tachment will doubtless be used by that distinguished 
family as a stepping-stone to power. 

In compensation for this important budget of news, 
I might reasonably demand an adequate return ; but 
as you have at Moscow no court, and consequently no 
intrigues worth relating, a simple assurance of your 
welfare will be accepted as payment by your sincere 
friend. — E. M. 



MaCamb D. to her sister. 

Moscow, March 30« 1728. 

The day so long and so ardently wished for by the 
inhabitants of the ancient capital of the Tsars, at 
length arrived ; on the 4th of last month, the youthful 
emperor, the grandson of Peter the Great, made his 
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entrance into Moscow amidst the enthusiastic cheers 
and greetings of his subjects, who crowded all the 
avenues and streets through which the procession 
passed. In three different places were erected trium- 
phal arches, decorated with tapestry and emblematic 
designs; and thus, amidst the din of cannon, the sound 
of trumpets, and the joyful shouts of the multitude, 
Peter II. was conducted by the governor general of 
Moscow, Prince Romadonofsky, through the Spasky 
gates to the Cremel. Among the first acts of the 
emperor on his arrival, were numerous favours be- 
stowed on the house of Dolgorookov. The yoimg 
Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch, although only a few years 
older than the emperor himself, was elevated to the 
dignity of grand chamberlain, and decorated with the 
order of St. Andrew; while various other mem- 
bers of his family have received such signal marks of 
the imperial favour, that they are now raised almost to 
the same giddy height of power and grandeur, from 
which the unfortunate Menshikoff was lately preci- 
pitated. 

On the arrival of the court in this city, the young 
emperor and his sister Nathalia Alexeyevna had their 
first interview with their grandmother, the dowager 
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empress Yevdokia Fedorovna, who had never before 
seen them, she having been divorced and banished 
from court before their birth. It may easily be con- 
ceived that but little sympathy can subsist between 

ft 

the gay and youthful prince and princess and their 
grave relative, who has passed so great a portion of 
her life in the most dismal seclusion. However that 
may be, the emperor has granted her an income of 
60,000 roubles a year, with apartments in the palace, 
only it is remarked that he spends as little time as 
possible in her company. Peter Alexeyevitch is a 
handsome youth, and said to possess many good and 
noble qualities, with a capacity that only requires cul- 
tivation; his greatest misfortune is perhaps to have 
attained unlimited power at so tender an age, fer it 
would be next to a miracle were he voluntarily to 
submit to the restraint and application, without which 
it will be impossible for him to complete his education, 
or to acquire the knowledge that is necessary for the 
due fulfilment of the arduous duties inseparable from 
his exalted station. He is passionately fond of the 
chase, and spends a large portion of his time in that 
amusement, for which the environs of Moscow afford 
him ample and tempting &cilities. 
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Since the arrival of the court at Moscow the town 
has become exceedingly gay ; ball follows ball, while 
concerts, dinners, and hunting parties serve to fill up 
the intervals : . even my gentle and lovely pupil, who 
has hitherto led a very retired life, cannot resist the 
force of example, but is carried along by the giddy 
stream of reveby, and receives so many invitations, 
that it is impossible for her to accept them all. 

On the 7th of this month the young emperor was 
crowned with extraordinary pomp and ceremony; on 
the 9th there was a splendid ball with fireworks given 
to the foreign ambassadors and grandees ; and on the 
following day a feast was prepared for the populace, 
on the Tsaritzin Place, in the midst of which were 
constructed two fountains, with an abundant supply of 
red and white wine instead of water. In the midst of 
all these fiStes and rejoicings, some unknown individual 
has most injudiciously ventured to recall to mind the 
deserts of the unfortunate exile, who had expected 
to have played so conspicuou$ a part in all these 
events. On the 24th of this month, near the Spasky 
Gates, a letter was picked up, addressed to the empe- 
ror, and with an inscription indicating that it contained 
matter of importance! This was nothing else than 

d2 
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an attempt to justify the acts of Prince Menshikoffy 
and to bring into discredit the conduct of the present 
advisers of his Majesty. Mention was made of the 
great experience and capacity of the banished states- 
man, accompanied by an assurance that the monarch 
would never be able to govern his empire with glory 
and honour while deprived of the guidance of such an 
able counsellor. Much doubt existed as to the author 
of this document, some affirming that it must have 
been written either by Menshikoflf himself or by his 
friends ; while others supposed that it was merely an 
attempt made by the enemies of the house of Dolgo- 
rookov to bring disgrace on that powerful family. 
However that may have been, orders were issued to 
make the strictest investigation into the business, and 
a reward was promised to the discoverer of the offend- 
ing parties. The result was a report to the emperor 
(whether true or false I know not) that the confessor 
of the dowager empress was the author of the letter, 
and tha:t he had been bribed by Menshikoff or his 
party to write it. The unfortunate priest was arrested, 
and having been put- to the torture to extort confes- 
sion, was exec^ted as a traitor. His acknowledgement 
of the crime under t^e agonies pf the rack, was cer- 
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tainly no proof of his guilt, as he may have preferred 
death to a longer continuance of such intolerable 
suflferings. Two ladies, relatives of the exiled prince, 
were also implicated in the accusation, and one of 
them banished to a distant monastery ; the other, to 
avoid the horrors of torture, readily confessed every- 
thing that th&f chose to impute to her, and was placed 
in confinement. 

This imprudent attempt, so far from ameliorating 
the condition of the persons in whose behalf it was 
ostensibly intended, has only served to fill their cups 
of bitterness to the brim. An order has been issued 
to remove the prince and his family from Oranienburg 
to Berozoff; that is, from the smiling banks of the 
Don, to the dismal ever-frozen wilderness of the Obb. 
And this then is the awf^l fate that awaits Mary 
Menshikoflf: after having been betrothed to her sove- 
reign, and prayed for as one of the imperial family in 
the temples of religion, she is now to be transported, 
under the guard of rude and mercenary soldiers, as a 
convict, to the most inhospitable region of the habi- 
table globe. My poor Nathalia, whose sensitive heart 
is at all times so ready to sympathise with suffering 
humanity, wept bitter tears when she heard of their 
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destined fate ; and is it not enough to move even tlie 
liardest heart, to think that this family, nurtured in 
the lap of luxury, must suddenly conform themselves 
to the most painful and degrading privations of abject 
poverty, and end their days, &r removed from the 
pale of civilized life, amidst the wild tribes, and the 
still wilder nature, of that baxren ever-firozen region. 
Well may we say, inscrutable are the ways of Provi- 
dence! God grant the poor exiles strength to bear 
up under the heavy weight of affliction that awaits 
them. 

I began my letter with a description of the gaieties 

» 

and amusements of the court, and end it by a naiTd^ 
tive of wretchedness, of which we can form only a faint 
and imperfect idea. But such is human life; the 
wheel of fortune is incessantly revolving, elevating the 
lowly, and hurling into the abyss of misery the thought- 
less sons of prosperity ; — surely they are the happiest 
who pass their lives in peaceful industry and tranquil- 
lity, equally removed from the dangers and perils that 
surround the slippery heights of grandeur, and the 
corroding cares and privations of abject poverty. 
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Extract of a lettek from Madame D. 

TO HER SISTER. 

KuskoTO, near Moscow, Angust, 1728. 

I write to you from a house of mourning ; every 

object that surrounds me is black, every countenance 

that meets my view bears the impress of grief. The 

spirit of our kind, good, amiable countess took its 

flight to some better world on the 22nd of last month. 

She had been unwell for some time, but her tender 

solicitude for the happiness of her children induced 

her to conceal her sufferings, and to assume an ap- 

pear£mce of cheerfolness almost to the last. The blow 

fell unexpectedly, and is for that reason felt the more 

keenly. As for my poor Nathalia, whose love for her 

mother was unbounded, I really for some time thought 

that I should have been called on to lay her beside 

the parent in whom her heart was so completely 

bound up. Naturally of a cheerful disposition, this 

sudden affliction has dashed to the ground her buoyant 

spirits, and impressed on her smiling countenance a 

dark cloud of sadness. Her sorrow seemed of that 

kind that refuses to be comforted, and for a time I 

refrained from all attempts at consolation ; but latterly 
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I have ventured, when she falls on my neck and gives 
vent to a flood of tears, to suggest such topics as 
appear to me most likely to soften the poignancy of 
her grief. In all the heavy calamities that we poor 
mortals are called on to endure in the course of our 
pilgrimage through this short and uncertain life, surely 
there is nothing so efficacious as religion in healing the 
wounds of the heart; for while it teaches us to submit 
without repining to the decrees of an all-wise Provi- 
dence, it holds out hopes of a fixture and incomparably 
brighter state of existence beyond the grave; and such 
is the happy buoyancy and elasticity of the youthful 
mind, that no great length of time is usually required 
to efface from it the traces even of the deepest sorrow. 
A short time before her death the countess called me 
to her bed-side, and taking my hand in hers, said, 
*'My dear friend, I feel that I shall never recover 
from this illness, and were it not for my dear children, 
I think I could quit life without much regret. If I 
have wished for a prolonged existence, it was chiefly 
that I might watch over their education, and see them 
settled in the world ; but God's will be done ! He 
is a Father to the fatherless, and will protect the 
orphans; yet I cannot bear the thought of never 
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seeing them more ; do you not believe that we shall 
meet again in that better and happier world?" 

" Assuredly I do," replied I ; " but you may yet 
recover, and live many years with them here — why 
give way to such desponding thoughts?" 

" No, no," said she calmly, " of that I have no 
hope ; but what I wished to b^ of you, while I yet 
have sufficient strength, is, not to forsake my poor 
Nathalia, at least until she shall have chosen a pro- 
tector and companion for life. I know you love her, 
do you not?" 

" As my own child : it is impossible to know her 
and not to love her." 

" And she loves you most sincerely. I know that 
she will grieve sadly for me when I am gone, her ten- 
der affectionate heart will be almost broken; but be 
you a second mother to her, and, in the day of be- 
reavement, pour the balm of consolation into her 
wounded spirit. She has always been pious, and reli- 
gion offers the surest comfort in all the trials of the 
world, by pointing to a future and permanent state of 
happiness, where sorrow and separations are unknown. 
Your promise not to abandon ber will cheer me in 
the trying hour that approaches." 

d6 
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I promised in the most solemn manner what she 
requested, and God knows my intentions were sincere; 
but I could not restrain my tears, and the countess 
observing them, added with a faint smile, ** Gome, 
come, you will make but a poor comforter for others if 
you yourself give way to premature sorrow; as for 
me, if I have had my share of affliction, I have also 
had much to be thankful for. It was my happiness 
to be united to the noblest, kindest, and most generous 
of husbands ; I have been blest with good and dutiful 
children ; and if I should be called to quit this uncer- 
tain state of existence before I have been weaned from 
it by the infirmities of age, why should I repine? " 

Such were the sentiments of resignation and forti- 
tude, with which this distinguished lady looked for- 
ward to her approaching end; her strength of mind 
was only then subdued when she reflected on her sepa- 
ration from her beloved children. Nathalia had always 
been an especial &vourite, and returned her mother's 
tenderness with an unbounded, a more than filial 
affection; during her illness she scarcely ever quitted 
her bed-side, but was constantly busy, administering 
to her wants, and, clasping the emaciated hand of her 
suffering parent in her own, she seemed determined to 
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withhold from the king of terrors the prey he was 
about to seize. 

In the Countess Anna Petrovna, the poor have lost 
a bountiful bene&ctressy and her ser& and dependants 
a kind and indulgent mistress ; as for myself, fix>m the 
first day of my arrival, she treated me not as a depen- 
dant, but as a fiiend, with unvarying affability and 
kindness, and as a dear friend I mourn her loss. 
There was something peculiarly interesting in the soft 
melancholy of her character : at first I was not aware 
of the cause, but subsequently I learned some parti- 
culars of her early life that sufSciently explained it. 
She was married when very young to a brother of the 
Tsaritsa, Nathalia Kirilovna, Lev Narishkin, to whom 
she was ardently attached. It was the sudden and 
premature death of her youthful husband, that left this 
indelible stamp of melancholy on her mind. Her 
second marriage with Count Sheremaytieff, was, ac- 
cording to all accounts, an exceedingly happy one; but 
from the difference of age between the count and her- 
self, we may suppose, that her attachment was rather 
founded on veneration and respect than on those ten- 
der sentiments that had bound her to the husband of 
h^ youthful days. The countess was buried with 
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great pomp in the Bogoyavlensky monastery, where a 
monument is erected to her memory, on which, to my 
astonishment, was inscribed her age as forty-one; 
from her appearance I had supposed her to be much 
younger. 

Since this melancholy event, my chief care has been 
to find new occupations and amusements to divert the 
thoughts of Nathalia from constantly brooding over 
her sorrow and Lmenting her loss; and I am happy 
to say, that she now begins to revive from the state of 
prostration and despondency into which she was sud- 
denly plunged by this heavy stroke of misfortune, the 
first that her tender and innocent heart has been ex- 
posed to. 

In my former letters, I believe I omitted to inform 
you that the young emperor has a sister, a year and 
a-half older than himself. This youthfol princess 
whose name is also Nathalia, has honoured my Na- 
thalia with her especial notice and friendship* Per- 
sons of royal birth seem usually to be elevated beyond 
the sphere of friendship, for without a certain degree 
of equality it is difficult for this sentiment to exist in 
all its purity ; but in this case, the two name-sakes, 
alike in age, in tastes, and mental accomplishments, 
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seem in their unreserved intercourse, altogether to 
forget the distance that the accidental circumstance of 
birth has placed between them. In personal appear- 
ance the advantage is all on the side of Nathalia 
Borissovna; for the imperial princess, though posses- 
sing a countenance full of expression, intelligence, and 
benevolence, is not beautiful. Toung as she herself 
is, she takes advantage of her seniority over her 
brother, to give him the gravest advice about the em- 
ployment of his time; and to tell the truth, it would 
be well if he paid more attention to the wise counsel 
of his sister, for the precious hours of his youth, when 
the knowledge ought to be acquired that is to fit him 
to rule over his vast empire, are rapidly passing away, 
and his tutors are in despair, at being unable to in- 
duce him to attend to their instructions. They say 
that he has an excellent capacity, and makes rapid 
progress whenever he chooses to apply himself; but 
such is his extreme passion for the chase, and so 
favourable are the environs of Moscow for the gratifi- 
cation of this passion, that the young monarch looks 
upon every hour devoted to study as so much time 
abstracted from his &vourite amusement. The con- 
sequence of this is, that he frequently absents himself 
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from his capital for days and weeks together on these 
hunting excursions, leaving foreign ambassadors wait- 
ing for an audience, his own ministers for the signature 
of important papers, and his teachers for an opportu- 
nity of giving him a lesson. All this is much to be 
lamented, but is doubtless the natural consequence of 
his having attained imcontroUed authority at so very 
early an age ; who can blame him, young as he is, 
for preferring the excitement of the chase in the fresh 
air of the forest, to the dry study of foreign languages, 
and the grave discussions of the council chamber. A 
time will doubtless come when he himself will regret 
that no one had sufficient authority to compel him in 
his youth to pay attention to the study of those 
sciences, that in after life would have benefited both 
lumself and the millions of subjects whom he is called 
on to govern. Oh, how great is the responsibility of 
a sovereign on whom the happiness of so many of his 
fellow-creatures depends, and how difficult to avoid in 
some cases delegating his power to the unworthy, who 
may use it to the detriment and ruin of the innocent. 
All who have access to Peter II, agree in representing 
him as very benevolent, and utterly averse to cruelty 
and injustice. Let us hope that these amiable quali* 
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ties may be cultivated by intercourse with wise and 
good people, and that at a more mature age he may 
devote all the energies of his mind to promote the 
happiness of the people committed by Providence to 
his charge. Although I have every reason to be con- 
tent with my lot here, yet I cannot at all times banish 
certain ardent longings to return to you, and to behold 
once more the towering mountains and the crystal 
lakes of my fatherland. The shepherds here, when 
they take the cows out to pasture, play upon a long 
wooden horn, something like that which is used fov 
the same purpose in Switzerland, and the plaintive 
notes of this simple instrument never fidl to awaken 
in my breast painfully pleasing recollections, somewhat 
akin I suppose to what is called the mal du pays : 
should this feeling become more intense, in proportion 
to the length of my absence from home, I shall be 
obliged to pay you a visit, but not before I have 
fulfilled my promise to Nathalia's mother. 

Cathebinb Albxetevna Dolgorookova, to 
Nathalia Bobissovna. 

Gorinka, Sq)tember, 1729. 

Beloved firiend of my childhood, into whose bosom 
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fihould I pour out my sorrows if not into yours? 
From you, at least, I am sure of sympathy, if not of 
consolation. Oh, pity, advise, and, if possible, com- 
fort me; for my mind is distracted. I am miserable. 
My fate is sealed. I scarcely know what I write; 
but will endeavour to collect my thoughts sulBSciently 
to relate to you what has happened ; for our friendship 
had ever been of such a nature that no secrets have 
existed between us. All my dreams of happiness are 
fled, irrevocably fled; and to indulge in them has 
1>ecome a crime. 

Sweet Nathalia! pardon me for writing these 
incoherent phrases, that must appear to you as so 
many riddles ; fain would I persuade myself that what 
has passed is only a dream, one of those horrid 
dreams from which it is bliss to awake ; but, alas I it 
is no dream, but a sad, frightful reality. We have 
read of the heathens, who used to offer up human 
victims to their inexorable idols — ^my &th^'s idol 
is ambition, and the victim that must be sacrificed on 
its altar — ^his daughter. Tou are aware of the young 
emperor's passion for the chase, and know that he 
has frequently honoured our countiy-house with his 
presence, remaining there, sometimes, several weeks 
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together. Of course it was impossible for me, or any 
meii;iber of our family, to avoid the presence of our 
imperial guest, and having no suspicion of my father's 
views, I neither sought nor shunned the emperor's 
society, although I now remember that my father, 
on these occasions, seldom omitted to enforce the 
necessity of paying particular attention to my toilette ; 
but how could he do otherwise, when his table was to 
be honored by the presence of his sovereign ? I 
therefore attached no particular importance to these 
injunctions, nor did I observe anything more than 
condescending politeness and gallantry in the affabi- 
lity of our youthful monarch ; but suddenly the true 
meaning of all these things has burst upon me like a 
thunderbolt, that threatens to annihilate me. The 
emperor has chosen me — ^your poor friend Catherine 
Dolgorookova — ^to share his throne; and this declara- 
tion, which has completed my father's happiness, has 
crushed my hopes in the bud, and filled my heart with 
dismay and terror. My father cannot conceal his 
exultation ; his ambition, unbounded as it is, can soar 
no higher, than to see his daughter seated on the 
imperial throne — ^an empress with a broken heart, 
but still an empress. Oh, Nathalia, my sweet friend, 
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tell me what shall I do, what course shall I adopt ? 
How can I ever again meet the upbraiding^ look of 
him to whom my heart is given and my faith plighted? 
My &ther may compel me to give my hand to the 
emperor, but my heart is neither his nor mine to 
bestow; — I have given it, and given it for ever. 
Strange thoughts have passed through my brain 
since this fatal disclosure. How shall I ever excul- 
pate myself in the eyes of him whose warm and 
affectionate heart will also be broken? He who 
would willingly have sacrificed, not only wealth and 
power, but life itself for my sake, will think that my 
faithless heart has been dazzled by the glitter and 
pomp of a throne ; that I have weighed the imperial 
crown in the balance with his love, and chosen the 
former. Will he not hate and despise me? Oh! 
that I could not bear; better, far better to die. I 
have thought of death ; I have thought of flight ; and 
I have thought of a full confession of the truth to 
the emperor; but can resolve on nothing, my mind 
is so bewildered. Oh, come to my relief, advise me, 
point out some way of escape from this dreaded union. 
Are there not thousands of young ladies, more 
beautiful than I, who would abnost go mad with joy, 



NATHALU BORISSOYNA. 67 

if the emperor would honor them with his love? Why 
then must his choice fall on poor unhappy me^ 
whose prospects of happiness are, by this overwhelm- 
ing honor, blasted for ever? I can see no relief but 
from death-no refuge but in the graye. 

I must briefly relate to you how it happened that 
I was suddenly awakened from my fond dream of 
dawning felicity. I was sitting at my embroidery 
frame, my fingers busy in working out bright colored 
flowers, and my mind as busy in culling and binding 
into a still brighter and more splendid nosegay, the 
frailer flowers of imaginary happiness, when aU at 
once my blissftd reverie was interrupted by the en- 
trance of my father. As I rose to meet and salute 
him, I perceived that his countenance was all radiant 
with joy. He embraced me affectionately, and 
kissing my forehead told me, that he was come to 
conduct me to the presence of the emperor, who had 
something to communicate to me. Can you conceive 
my stupidity, Nathalia, that even then my suspicions 
were not aroused ? and as my father found my simple 
costume sufficiently elegant without change, I accom- 
panied him with alacrity to the drawing room, where 
we found his majesty alone. Of course I saluted him 
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with a low curtsey, when, to my astonishment and 
confusion, he seized my hand, and before I could 
prevent it, pressed it to his lips, at the same time 
blushing slightly, and saying, " Princess, it depends 
on you to make me the happiest of sovereigns, by 
confirming the gift your father has already consented 
to bestow." My astonishment and confusion were so 
great, that I knew not what to say or do. I felt only 
a tremenduous rush of blood to my heart and brain, 
that deprived me for the moment of the faculty of 
speech. My father fearing perhaps that I had mis- 
understood the meaning of the emperor's words» 
explained by saying, that his Imperial Majesty had 
deigned to honor him beyond his wildest dreams, by 
demanding my hand in marriage. I cannot recollect 
whether I made any answer, but I believe I curtsied 
very low in acknowledgment of this unexpected and 
unwelcome honor. My extreme confusion was, how- 
ever, attributed entirely to the suddenness of the 
disclosure of prospects so brilliant; and my father 
perceiving that I grew suddenly pale, b^ged the 
emperor's permission for me to retire to recover my 
composure. My maid was called, and conducted my 
tottering steps to my own chamber, where my anguish 
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found vent in a flood of tears that somewhat relieved 
my bursting heart. A short time after, seated at my 
window, I saw the young emperor, accompanied by a 
nimierous suite, mount on horseback and set out on 
a hunting excursion. My &ther who had been for 
some time unwell did not accompany him, and I 
naturally expected and dreaded a second visit. Oh, 
Nathalia! he is so stern, so absorbed by ambition, 
that my fear of him almost equals my love, and this 
ought not to be so. It was, however, my mother who 
came, and seeing me pale and in tears, she endea- 
voured to console me with words of gentleness. She 
pourtrayed in glowing colours the splendour and 
happiness that awaited me and all my family, and 
entreated me not to allow any foolish girlish fancy (so 
she called my unchangeable affection) to interfere with 
or to obstruct the resplendency of my lot. Finding 
how little impression her pictures of grandeur, wealth, 
and power seemed to make, she concluded by 
assuring me that if I should presume to reject the 
extraordinary honor offered me by his Majesty, Iny 
£a,ther and all our family would be utterly ruined. 
"Although you are young," said she, "you have 
good sense beyond your years, (already they begin 
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to flatter me,) and cannot be ignorant that the 
unbounded favour the emperor has shewn to your 
iather and brother, has drawn upon them the envy 
and hatred of a powerftd party, who would seize 
with joy the first opportunity of precipitating them 
from the height of prosperity and power into the 
lowest abyss of misery and disgrace. Would you 
be happy, think you, my dearest Catherine, here- 
after to reflect, that you had been the cause of all 
this misery, and to know that you might not only 
have averted the blow, but have placed your father's 
fortune upon so firm a basis that all the intrigues 
and malice of his enemies would have been beneath 
his notice ? " All that my mother said on this topic 
is so true, that I had nothing to reply, and so I 
fell upon her neck and wept, assuring her that I 
was willing to sacrifice my own happiness and life 
to insure the safety of my parents. She kissed me, 
and assured me that by this wise resolution I should 
not only secure the prosperity of my fiunily, but 
myself obtain godlike power of relieving distress and 
scattering happiness around me on thousands. 

Oh, Nathalia ! how is it that persons of mature age 
make so light of the affections of the heart? With 
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them the most CTnobling of passions, when we^hed in 
the balance against wealth and power, is as a feather. 
I shudder when I think that thejr who have had the 
benefit of experience judge thus. Ought not they who 
have trayelled the road of life to point out the right 
path to us who are beginning the journey ? And yet 
they smile in scorn at the intensi^ of our youthfbl 
enthusiasm, and look on the purest love and deepest 
affections of the heart as idle visions that will soon 
pass away. If this be so, what is there in this world 
of ours worth living for? If the feelings we have been 
accustomed to consider as sacred, are, indeed, nothing 
but vain illusicms and unsubstantial dreams, may you 
and I, Nathalia, never attain the age of disenchant- 
ment, nor be awakened from those dreams, that are 
infinitely more beautiful than the dull egotistical 
realities of life. 

Since writing the above I have seen my &ther. In 
the evening he paid me a second visit, and having 
previously been infi>rmed by my mother of my deter- 
mination to obey him, should it even cost me my life, 
he was unusually gracious. He expatiated in still 
stronger terms than my mother had done, on the 
felicity and splendour that awaited me on the throne ; 
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alluded also to the ruinous consequences that would 
inevitably follow a withdrawal of the emperor's fevour 
from our family, making exceeding light of my 
plighted faith to Count M. 

"Nobody but an inexperienced child," said he, 
"would for a moment hesitate in choosing between a 
throne and a private station. As for the count, he, 
no doubt, will readily acquiesce in the wisdom of your 
choice, and with a good grace give way to pretensions 
so incomparably superior to his own." 

Oh ! Nathalia, my heart was full, and if there had 
been any hope of changing his determination, without 
exposing him to danger, I could have found a ready 
answer; but I felt that all remonstrance would be 
fruitless, and so, submitting to my &te, I assured him, 
that as I had never yet disobeyed him, so I would not 
b^in now, although I felt that all my prospects of 
worldly felicity would be for ever blighted by this 
violence done to the affections of my heart. On rising 
to leave he embraced me, saying that the day 
would come when I should thank him for having used 
his paternal authority to prevent me from throwing 
away such an opportunity of attaining happiness. 
Friend of my heart, if you cannot come to me, write 
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me at least a few lines of consolation. Tell me how 
you would have acted if placed in a positibn of equal 
difficulty ? But I know too well the goodness of your 
heart to doubt that you would have sacrificed your own 
happiness to the safety of your parents. I remember 
once when we were conversing with your accomplished 
and excellent governess, Madam D., on the passion 
of ambition, she said—" To aim at power and digni- 
ties in order to enjoy peace and security, is like 
ascending to the summit of a volcano, there to seek a 
reftige from the storm." Oh, how true ! 

In a few days, perhaps, you will hear my name 
publicly announced as that of the emperor's bride ; 
an object of envy to the multitude, and of pity to 
those who know the secrets of my heart. God grant 
that this new and perilous elevation, so ardently 
desired by my father, may not be the forerunner to 
a fall, the more terrible in proportion to the giddy 
height on which he seeks to stand. Pray for your 
poor, half-distracted friend, 

Cathbrinb Dolgokookova. 



B 
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Madam D. to hsb Sisieb, 

McMoow^ 1729. 

In my fi)nner lettos I described to yoa the change 
that had tsiken place in our manner of living here 
since the arnTal in this dty of the emperor and the 
court. Mj lovely pupil, who is now nearly sixteen 
years of age, from the distinguished position of the 
&mily, was, of course, irresistibly drawn into this vcnr- 
tex of gaiety, of which, on account of her beauty and; 
accomplishments, she forms one of the greatest orna- 
ments. In her, rank, wealth, youth, and beauty are 
united to rare mental accomplishments, and so it is by 
no means surprising that bw appearance at court 
should have attracted general notice and admiration, 
and that she should have been assailed with flattery 
enough to have turned the head of one so young and 
inexperienced in the ways of the wc»:ld. Amongst 
her most ardent admirers is Prince Ivan Alexeyeritch 
Dolgorookov, the especial &vourite and friend of the 
young emperor, who, notwithstanding his youth, is 
considered the most influential person at court. 

A short time ago, Nathalia Borissovna set out on a 
visit to her friend Catherine Dolgorookov, and as I did 
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not accompany her, I took advantage of her absence 
tx) go to Moscow, to make some purchases, stopping 
as usual, when there, at Count Sheremeytieff's house. 
One morning the servant announced that a gentleman, 
who sent in a foreign, and, to me, unknown name, 
wished to see me. The idea immediately struck me, 
that it might be a countryman from Switzerland, and 
you may easily imagine my eagerness to admit him. 
Think, then, of my astonishment, and I must confess 
my disappointment, when the servant ushered in no 
less a personage than Prince Ivan Alexeyevifcch him- 
self, dressed in private clothes. As soon as the door 
was closed, he very politely accosted me, and b^ged 
my pardon for deceiving me, but said he had par- 
ticular reasons for assuming an incognito. Taking 
a seat opposite me, he smilingly observed, that unac- 
customed as he was to ask favours, yet that was the 
object of his visit. I could not help remarking, that 
I was utterly at a loss to conceive how one so humble 
and unknown as myself, could, by any possibility, 
have it in her power to confer a favour on Prince 
Dolgorookov, the friend of the emperor. 

" It is true," said the prince, " tl}at I have the 
good fortune to enjoy the confidence, and, in an 
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especial manner^ the fayour of the emperor, and yet 
you have it in your power greatly to oblige me, in an 
affair of more importance to my happiness than any 
wealth or honors that the emperor himself can 
bestow. I have been informed," added he, ^ that to 
you was entrusted the education of the young Countess 
Nathalia Borissovna, and that her mother, on her 
death-bed, committed her beloved child to your care. 
If I should express to you my opinion of the manner 
in which you have fulfilled this sacred duty, you 
would, perhaps, accuse me of flattery; suffice it to 
say, that I look upon you as occupying the place of 
her mother, and have resolved to open my mind to 
you with the same candour as I would have done 
to that excellent lady herself, had she been alive. 
You wUl certainly not be surprised, Aat the fescina. 
ting charms of your lovely pupil have made so deep 
an impression on my heart, that I feel assured, that 
the happiness of my whole life depends on my meet- 
ing a return of my ardent passion; but before declaring 
my hopes to her personally, I wish to ascertain that 
her affections are not already engaged." 

In reply to this, I assured the prince, that from 
'" -^ extreme youth and candour of Nathalia, I felt 
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convinced that she had as yet fonned no attachment 
of the kind alluded to, that if she had she would 
undoubtedly have opened her mind to me. 

^^ I suppose you are aware," said he, " that until 
lately, it was the custom in this country for pajients 
to form alliances for their children without consulting 
their inclinations ; much miseiy no doubt has been 
the consequence, and I am glad that this cruel custom 
is rapidly giving way to a more rational one. As for 
as I am personally concerned, sincerely as I admire 
Nathalia, I should be veiy sony to gain a reluctant 
consent to my suit by means of coercion or parental 
authority. Had I disclosed my views, in the first 
place, to Nathalia Borissovna*s relations, diey might 
have been induced, by the prominent position I 
hold in the empire, to urge and persuade her to act 
contrary to her own inclinations. It is for this 
reason that I should wish the utmost secrecy to be 
observed until Nathalia herself shall have pronounced 
my &te. And now, madam, the &vour I have to 
beg is to procure me permission to pay my respects 
to your sweet pupil at Euskovo; and should I be so 
fortunate as to perceive a gleam of hope, I will then 
without delay declare my intentions to the emperor 
and her relations." 
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I promised to obtain for him tlie desired interview^ 
and to let him know when he could come, but added^ 
that if he was very eager to know his doom, he had 
nothing to do but to proceed to his father's country 
seat, Gorinka, where he would find Nathalia Bo- 
rissovna, on a visit to his sister Catherine, and where 
he would, no doubt, easily find an opportunity of 
speaking with her. He eagerly seized the latter sug- 
gestion, and after thanking me for the patience with 
which I had listened to him, took his leave. 

As I afterwards learned, he lost no time, but that 
same evening made his appearance at Gorinka, rather 
to the surprise of his family, as he rarely found time 
to visit them, unless the emperor himself went that 
way in the course of his hunting excursions. Before 
he left, I begged him to say nothing to Nathalia c^ 
our interview, as I felt assured, that on her return 
to Kuskovo, she would open her mind to me without 
reserve ; and so it was. 

Since my arrival in their house we had never befi>re 
been separated for so long a period as a week, and 
so when she came back from this visit, she flew to 
my arms, embraced and kissed me with as much 
ardour as if we had not seen each other for years. 
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Her &ce was beaming with joy; and in answer to 
my question how she had passed her time, she 
.answered, '' Oh, most delightfiilly ! " And after some 
bashful hesitation, and a little blushing, she sum*- 
moned resolution to relate to me how the party had 
been enlivened by the unexpected arrival of Prince 
Ivan, who having danced with her, conducted her to 
her seat, and taking his place by her side, had, in 
,the most respectftd, flattering, and ardent terms, 
declared his passion, and soUcited her permission to 
.open his mind to her brother and other relations. 

Although I had not told the prince so, yet I had 
strong reasons to suspect that Nathalia, who had 
already rejected several advantageous offers, was 
greatly prepossessed in his favour, and, therefore, I 
was by no means surprised that the prince was more 
successfiil in his suit than his predecessors, and that 
he returned the following morning to Moscow in a 
very happy frame of mind, to declare his intentions 
to the emperor and the Sheremaytieff family. No 
opposition could be anticipated on their part, as the 
proposed match is in every respect unexceptionable. 
In &ct, there is scarcely a family in the empire 
4hat would not be proud and happy to be allied to 
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the acknowledged &yourite of the emperor; and feeling 
convinced that the late countess, had she been alive, 
would readilj have sanctioned so promising a union, 
I heartily and sincerely congratulated my lovely pupil 
on the fa^ prospect of happiness that lay before her. 
Nathalia* seemed delighted that her choice met my 
perfect approbation, although, of course, I have no 
power to influence her in an affair on which depends 
the happiness of her life, otherwise than by advice, 
which she well knows would in every case be sincere. 
May Heaven grant her all the felicity she deserves, 
and preserve her from all those dangers and temptar- 
tions, which so peculiarly surround the high station 
she seems destined to fill. 

A few days after the above events, Nathalia was 
visited by most of the members of the Dolgorookov 
&mily, who vied with each other in expressions of 
affection and joyful congratulations at the prospect 
of adding to their illustrious race so bright an or- 
nament. The emperor expressed his unqualified 
approbation of the choice of his favourite and firiendt 
and so Nathalia is now the acknowledged bride of 
Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch. 

In a few days we are to remove from Euskovo to 
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the town residence of Count Sheremaytieff, at the 
earnest request of the prince, whose constant attend- 
ance on the emperor, would prevent him from visiting 
his bride as ofl»n as he desires were we to remain in 
the country. Never was the union of two youthful 
hearts more UBSuUied by interested motives than in 
this case, neither having the least need of any increase 
of wealth or influence ; pure and sincere love alone 
has attracted them to each oth^, without the inter- 
ference or p^suasion of friends or relatives ; that the 
flame may continue to bum bright, and the utmost 
degree of happiness permitted to mortals be their lot, 
is the sincere wish of your affectionate sister. 

JilADAMS D. TO HEB SISTER. 

Moscow, December, 1729. 

I once promised to give you an account of all the 
principal and most interesting occurrences that may 
fall under my notice here, especially such as are in 
any way connected with, or have influence on, the &te 
of my lovely pupil and her family. It would therefore 
be unpardonable, should I pass over in silence an event 
so interesting as the betrothal of her friend, the young 
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Princett Gatherme DolganxAof to die yootlifiil eni« 
perar. Thiotigh Nathalia's ioflaenoe, an eicelleiit 
^ace waft lesenred for me to witness dus imporing 
ceremonj; so tbat 6om wbat I inyseif obserred, 
together with die porticolais diat I liave since col- 
lected, I flatter mjself that I shall be able to ghre yoa 
a pretty accurate description thereof. The diirtieth 
of last month, being St. Andrew*s daj, was chosen 
for the celebration of this rite, and no circumstance 
was omitted to give it a splendid and unpoang ^ect. 
Invitations had been preyionsly sent to the dowager 
empress, Eudoxia Feodorovna, the Princess Elizabeth 
Petrovna, the Duchess of Mecklenbuig, the forrign 
ambassadors, and aU the high nobility. Special inyi- 
tations were sent to each member of the Dolgorookov 
family. Between two and three o'clock die company 
Ijegan to assemble in the palace, in the great hall, the 
floor of which was covered with a magnificent Persian 
carpet ; at the upper end of die hall was placed a 
table, covered with cloth of gold, on which stood a 
gold basin containing the cross, and two golden plates 
in which lay the splendid betrothal rings. Over this 
table was eictended a rich canopy of silver cloth with 
golden flowers, — ^this canopy was supported by six 
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general officers. On the right hand lay a silk carpet, 
on which stood the imperial chair of state ; this wa£ 
the only seat on that side, but opposite to it were two 
chairs of state covered with green velvet and four 
other chairs without arms, the two former were 
destined for the emperor's grandmother and his bride, 
the latter for the Princess Elizabeth, the Duchess of 
Mecklenburg, &c. 

The company being all assembled, the grand 
chamberlain (Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch) . accompanied 
by the chamberlains, and a long train of court equi- 
pages and servants, proceeded to Golovnin's mansion, 
to conduct the young princess to the palace. Pre- 
ceded by numerous carriages, containing various 
officers of the court, and accompanied by a troop of 
horse-guards, out-riders, and running footmen, came 
the bride, seated in a state coach drawn by six superb 
horses, with keydukes, pages, and footmen in their 
gala liveries. The bride's mother and sister sat on 
the opposite seat, and other carriages followed with 
the ladies of her retinue* This procession parsed 
over SoltikofTs bridge, through the High Street of the 
German Slabode, to the palace, on reaching which, 
the grand chamberlain and the master of the cere- 
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monies, each with his staff of office, ascended to Ae 
apartments of the dowager empress, and invited her, 
together with the princesses of tlie blood, to accom- 
pany them to the hall, wh^e they took their seats in 
the places appointed for them. The grand chamber- 
lain then descended, and having handed the bride 
elect from the coach, conducted her also to the hall, 
the guards presenting arms as she passed, but without 
beat of drum. On her entrance the band struck up 
a symphony, and continued playing until she had 
taken her seat; the officers of state then retired to 
infonn the emperor that aU was ready. His majesty, 
a very handsome youth, naturally &ir, but somewhat 
sunburnt from exposure to the air, in his continual 
hunting excursions, shortly after entered, elegantly 
dressed in light-coloured cloth trimmed with silver, 
followed by the bride*s &ther, Alexey Sergayevitch, 
the field-marshal, her uncle, and many other princes 
and grandees. The emperor^s entrance was also 
saluted by a flourish of music that continued until he 
had taken his seat, it then ceased, and the ceremony 
b^n. 

The vice-chancellor conducted the emperor under 
the canopy on one side, while the grand chamberlain 
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led the bride thither from the other. The archbishop 
of Novgorod having repeated a prayer, proceeded to 
consecrate the rings on the golden plates, according to 
the rites of the Greek Church; then approaching the 
yoathful pair he delivered one of the rings to the 
bridegroom and the other to the bride. A solemn 
anthem chanted by the choristers of the Imperial 
Chapel, with a prayer and benediction pronounced 
by the archbishop, concluded the ceremony. 

I am sure you would not pardon me if I should 
omit telling you how the bride was dressed, and how 
she looked : her robe was composed of silver tissue, 
with a long train, and the luxuriant tresses of her 
brown hair were tastefully intermingled with rich 
pearls and jewels, the whole surmounted by a small 
but most resplendent coronet of diamonds. In her 
looks I could not trace the least sign of joy or exul- 
tation at the splendour of the career thus opened to 
her. She appeared calmly melancholy, very pale, 
and much more like a victim led to the altar, than 
the joyful bride of a young and powerful monarch. 
In the course of the ceremony the emperor fastened a 
bracelet containing his likeness on her arm, and when 
they had resumed their seats, named the ladies of her 
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court, who approached in their turn and kissed her 
hand; after which the foreign ambassadors and other 
personages of distinction were admitted to the same 
honour. The young emperor playfully held the fidr 
hand of his bride as she gave it to be saluted, until 
C!ount B. approached in a flurried manner, when the 
blood suddenly mounting to her pale face suffused it 
with blushes, and snatching her hand away &om the 
emperor, she presented it to the count herself. I feel 
convinced that this imprudent act did not pass un- 
noticed by the imperial bridegroom, for a moment a 
slight shade of anger seemed to contract his brow ; it 
was but transitory, and yet the friends of the count 
thought it but prudent to hurry him away in a sledge. 
In the evening there was a sumptuous ball at court, 
which was opened by the imperial pair, and at which 
I may sa&ly say, my own lovely Nathalia, with 
Prince Ivan Dolgorookov for her partner, eclipsed the 
brightest beauties of the court. 

After the ceremony of betrothal, Catherine's uncle, 
the field-marshal, addressing his niece, said, ^* Yester- 
day you were my niece, to-day you are my sovereign, 
but in the midst of all your greatness, never allow 
yourself to be dazzled by the splendour of your 
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exdted station, but keep in mind tlie instability of all 
human grandeur. Let nothing induce you to use 
your power and influence for the aggrandizement of 
your own &mily ; we are already sufficiently favoured 
by fortune, and you will find thousands of persons en 
whom to exercise the natural benevolence of your 
disposition. Protect the oppressed, assist the needy, 
and despise none but the vicious. This is the advice 
of your old uncle, who having himself travelled over 
the path of life, would fein point out the road to you 
and prevent you from losing your way." 

At the conclusion of the ball, the betrothed bride 
was conducted home with still greater pomp and 
ceremony than before : the carriage in which she sat 
wa£ drawn by eight horses ; the guards saluted her by 
presenting arms with beat of drum ; and from that 
day her name was added to the list of imperial 
personages for whom prayers are ofiered up in all the 
temples of religion throughout the empire. 

You will perhaps recollect that in one of my letters, 
the first I believe I wrote to you from Moscow, I 
mentioned that on my arrival at Kuskovo, I found my 
fiittire pupil walking in the garden with another young 
lady; could I then imagine that in Nathalia's playmate 
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I was looking on the future empress of Russia ! Yet 
so it was, for in a short time Catherine Dolgorookov 
will be seated on the throne. Nathalia returned from 
the ball in high spirits, and looked more beautiAil 
than ever, and if I am not mistaken the young Prince 
Ivan Alexejevitch Dolgorookov thought so too, as he 
handed her down the grand stair-K^ase and conducted 
her to the carriage. There will now be a continual 
succession of fHeSy balls, masquerades, dinners, and 
every kind of amusement at court, as well as at the 
mansions of the ambassadors and the principal 
nobility. 

On returning home from witnessing this magni- 
ficent scene, with my eyes dazzled by the splendor 
of the dresses and the glittering of the jewels, and 
my ears yet ringing with the sounds of the music, 
I could not help reflecting on the extraordinary 
vicissitudes of fortune. Young as he is, this is 
the second bride to whom the emperor has been 
betrothed : — and where is she, the young and beautiful 
Princess MenshikoJST, who with equal splendor and 
no less brilliant prospects, was the first ? Her name 
resounded also in the temples of religion as one of 
the imperial family *, she was also the object of flattery 
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and envjf as the fiituie oonsort of the monarch ; and 
where is she now? An exile, in the inhospitable 
deserts of Siberia, she and her relatiyes, stripped 
of their wealth and honours, driTen out from the 
sodety of civilized man, to dwell among the half- 
savage tribes, that dispute with bears and wolves 
the possession of those ever-frozen and inclement 
r^ons. 

I would not, however, damp the innocent jojr of my 
amiable pupil, bj communicating to her the gloomy 
train of thought into which my own mind had been 
involuntarily drawn. She, on the contrary, was un- 
usually gay, happier than I have ever seen her since 
the death of her mother, and, if I mistake not, by 
no means displeased at the marked attentions of her 
partner in the dance. Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch, who 
is certainly one of the handsomest young men at 
court, and by this union becomes the brother-in- 
law of the emperor. The marriage is fixed for the 
19th of January next ; in the mean time the bride's 
father has received a substantial mark of imperial 
&vour. The emperor has just given him an immense 
domain, on which there are eleven thousand families. 
Thus the power and prosperity of the Dolgorookov 
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familj has reached a height that leaves no room for 
further ambition; they have nothing left to strive 
for, nothing to wish; in all human probability a 
princess of their house will sit on the throne; 
and her descendants will be the future sovereigns of 
Russia, while their intimate connexion with the impe- 
rial family will serve to silence even the murmurs 
of envy. 



Fbom Nathalia Borissovna Scheremaytieff 

TO Miss M. 

Moaoow, 13th February, 1730. 

Dear Friend, 

I have scarcely courage even to write a letter, 
but besides the necessity of keeping my promise, 
there seems to be a vague kind of alleviation to the 
depressed mind, in the communication of its sorrows 
to a friend, of whose sympathy there can be no doubt. 
The loss that I have to deplore is not one of a private 
nature, affecting a single &mily, but one that will be 
deeply felt by the empire at large. Our youthful 
sovereign, in whom were centered the hopes of a 
nation, the last male branch of his illustrious line, is 
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numbered with the dead. In a farmer letter, written 
in the bright sunshine of happiness, I gave you a 
description of my own splendid betrothal with the 
chosen of my heart : how little did I then think, that 
ere a month had elapsed, I should have to describe 
to you a calamity that has cast a gloom over our 
bright prospects! From the day of our betrothal, 
to that of the emperor's illness, was a time of con- 
tinual rejoicing, figtes, balls, and amusement. Each 
courtier seemed to vie with the other in endeavours 
to please and flatter the future bride of the emperor's 
brother-in-law and &vorite. Had I been vain, I 
might have imagined myself already a personage of 
some importance : but all that is now changed ; the 
obsequiousness of these flatterers is transformed into 
cold indifference or undisguised exultation at our 
expected faU. The marriage of the emperor was 
fixed for the 19th of January, and doubtless this 
union of the house of Dolgorookov with the imperial 
dynasty had excited the envy of the most influential 
nobles of the court, although their sentiments were 
carefully disguised under the mask of unlimited de- 
votedness. 

On the 6th of January, the day appointed for the 
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blessing ot the waters, the Preobrashensky and Se- 
meonofsly regiments of guards were drawn out on the 
ice of the Moskva river, under the command of my 
future husband, Ivan Alexeyevitch ; while his sister, 
the imperial bride, arrived there in a sledge, with the 
emperor himself standing behind^ and escorted bj 
the chevalier guaxds and a brilliant suite. Notwith- 
standing the coldness of the weather, the party re- 
mained nearly four hours on the ice. In the evening 
the emperor complained of a severe head-ache, and 
on the following day there appeared evident symptoms 
of the small-pox. The disease for a time assumed 
a &vorable appearance, and gave hopes of a happy 
result ; but by the 17th a change so taXal had taken 
place, that the doctors lost all hopes of his recovery ; 
and on the 19th, the very day appointed for his 
marriage, his spirit took its flight to some better 
world, leaving those whom he had loved and £sivoured, 
utterly disconsolate. Certainly no one has more 
cause to mourn his loss than my betrothed, who 
enjoyed the largest share of his &vour and affection. 
Since this distressing event, I have been sadly an- 
noyed by my own friends and relations, who have 
never ceased to urge and persuade me to break off 
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the match; they say that by uniting my fortunes 
with those of the house of Dolgorookov I shall inevi- 
tably incur, together with them, misery and disgrace; 
for in proportion to the height of their favour and 
power, will be the depth of their &11 ; while, on the 
the contrary, if I reject this unpromising union, the 
brightest prospects still await me. I make no doubt, 
that affection and solicitude for my welfare are the 
motives that induce them to give this advice; but 
they mistake both the strength of my affection and 
the delicacy of my character, if they suppose that 
I could ever consent to degrade myself by deserting 
in adversity him whom I had loved in prosperity. 
As for disgrace, I can see none in misfortune that 
has not been incurred by misdeeds ; and of what can 
their bitterest enemies accuse the illustrious princes of 
the &mily of Dolgorookov, but that they have enjoyed, 
in an especial degree, the favour and affection of their 
sovereign? No act of cruelty or rapacity can be 
laid to their charge. 

Since our betrothal, Ivan Alexeyevitch has never 
fiuled to pay me a daily visit ; but, oh ! how changed 
is he since the fatal day that deprived him of his 
protector : his habitual gaiety has fled; a heavy pre- 
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sentiment of evil seems to weigh upon his mind; 
and not un&equently, after regarding me in silence 
for some minutes, I have observed the tears start in 
his eyes. When he first communicated to me the 
fatal intelligence, he said, " Nathalia, it is beyond the 
power of words to express the love I bear you ; my 
heart is bound to you by ties so strong that to sever 
them would be to break it ; but better so, than to be 
the cause of misery to one who is infinitely dearer to 
me than life. I foresee much evil and adversity. 
To what lengths our enemies will go, I know not, 
but I cannot bear the idea of dragging you with 
me into the gulf that yawns before us. Save your- 
self while there is yet time; follow the advice that 
I know your friends will give you, and there yet may 
be much happiness in store for you.'* "Never ! " I 
exclaimed, " never shall misfortune make me forsake 
you ! '* and in the sudden impulse of the moment, 
forgetting aU maidenly reserve, I threw my arms 
round his neck, and pressed my lips to his with 
all the fervour of passion. He pressed me tenderly 
to his heart, and said, "May God avert the storm 
from your innocent head, and soften the inveteracy 
of those who would injure us ! *' 
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Two days ago, the remains of the youthful emperor 
welre committed to the tomb, amidst the wailing and 
tears of his subjects. Never shall I forget that me- 
lancholy day. The fimeral procession passed before 
our house, and I, thinking that I should have courage 
to behold this moumftd ceremony, took my station 
at one of the windows. My eyes were dimmed by 
tears, as the lugubrious pomp of heraldiy passed 
before me like some dark and ominous vision of the 
night: the solemn silence was unbroken except by 
the plaintive sounds of the chanters* voices, singing 
the ftmeral hymn. Among the chief mourners was 
Ivan Alexeyevitch, attired in a long black mantle, 
with crape of the same colour hanging from his hat, 
and a face as pale as death. When opposite to the 
window at which I was sitting he cast a look expres- 
sive of such poignant grief at me that I could no 
longer restrain my own feelings, but wept and sobbed 
aloud. All the past acts and words of kindness 
experienced from the youthful sovereign, now so pre^ 
maturely numbered with the dead, recurred in rapid 
succession to my troubled mind, and mingling with 
grief for his loss, and a vague dread of future evil 
to ourselves, served to produce a chaos of desponding 
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thoughts. Later in the (kj Ivan Alexejevitch came 
as usual, but our meeting that evening was as unlike 
the meeting of two youthful lovers about to be united 
for life as can well be imagined. We found it im- 
possible to restrain our sighs and tears, and all his 
endeavours to conoeal the anguish that preyed upon 
his mind were unavailing. He could not forget also 
that the deplorable event that robbed us of our bene- 
factor had taken place on the v^ day that had been 
appointed for the marriage of his sister with the 
emperor, from whose funeral he had just returned. 
Perhaps he thought, also, of the awfrd fiite that had 
befidlen the first betrothed bride of the deceased 
sovereign, and dreaded something similar for his own 
&mily. 

On the 10th of February the Empress Ann arrived 
from Mittau, and took up her abode at Ysaysviatskoe, 
a village in the environs of the capital, not wiidiing 
to make her public entrance until after the funeral 
ceremony of the late emperor. But two days after 
that melancholy Qvent, the inhabitants of Moscow 
witnessed the arrival of their new empress surrounded 
by all the pomp of power, the ringing of bells, and 
the thunder of cannon. On this occasion I went 
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to the palace, and from one of the windows looked 
out with a heavy heart on the scene, in which my 
Ivan Alexeyevitch took part as commander of the 
guards. On my way back, as my carriage passed 
between the line of troops, drawn out on either side, 
I was xecogimQd by many of them, and heard some 
express their sorrow for the loss of their youthful 
sovereign, while others exclaimed, '*Tour day is 
passed, my lady!" My heart was very sorrowful. 
Oh, may the King of kings endue the newly-chosen 
ruler of this vast empire with a spirit of wisdom and 
mercy, that the millions committed to her care may 
feel less severely the loss they have sustained, in the 
death of their beloved and youthful monarch. For my 
own part, I pray fervently for fortitude and patience 
to sustain me under whatever trials may await me. 

Your ever affectionate 

Nathalu. 



Madam D. to her Sister. 

Moscow^ March^ 1730. 

This seems to be a kind of &iry land, in which the 
magic wand of some capricious wizard is continually 



98 LIFE AND TDIES OF 

at work elevating the lowly to places of the greatest 
distinction, and with the same ease and celerity strip- 

P^ ^ or th^ .p,«d.., ^ M^ ^ ^ 

from the gUded halls of the palace to the dark and 
dismal precincts of a smoky log-hut. In no other 
country have I ever heard of such sudden and 
extreme vicissitudes of fortune. There seems to be 
but a single step between the height of favour and 
prosperity and the lowest depths of disgrace aiid 
misery. Who, at one time, could possibly stand 
higher than Prince Menshikoff and his daughter? 
Was he not the ruler of the empire, and she the 
betrothed bride of the youthfiil emperor ? And where 
are they now? Wretched outcasts, banished to the 
very verge of the habitable globe ; and though nur- 
tured in the very lap of wealth and luxury, they are 
now exposed to cold, want, and privationB of every 
kind, in the most inhospitable region of the frigid 
zone. It seems to me that our life is so short and 
uncertain, that all the wealth and all the honours that 
can possibly be amassed, can never compensate for the 
anxiety and restless inquietude that accompany the 
struggle by which they are attained, much less can 
they make amends for the loss of that purity and 
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peace of mind which alone can make life desirable. I 
have been involimtarily led into this desponding train 
of thought by a sad and unlooked-for event, that has 
plunged, not only this city, but the whole empire, into 
grief* The young emperor, the grandson of Peter the 
Great, and the last male branch of the imperial tree, 
hasbeencutoffin the very flower of his age; and this 
deplorable calamity, which has kpread universal gloom 
over all classes of his subjects. Mis with treble weight 
on the heads of the Dolgorookov family, the objects 
of his especial favour and unlimited confidence. They 
know full well the bitter animosity of rival parties at 
this court, where the votaries of ambition seem to 
have no compassion for those who happen to stand 
in their way, but are ready, for the attainment of 
their selfish ends, to sacrifice the fortune, the honour, 
the liberty, and even the life of the hapless victim, 
without hesitation and without remorse. 

In my last letter I informed you of the balls, 
masquerades, and f<Stes of all kinds that followed 
the betrothal of the youthful emperor with Nathalia's 
friend, Catherine Alexeyevna, and I expected soon to 
have had the pleasure of portraying to you the 
pomp and splendour of the marriage ceremony ; but 

p2 
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inscrutable are the ways of Providence; well maj 
we say, ^' Man proposes and Grod disposes." The day 
fixed on for the nuptial rites was marked in the 
book of fate as that in which the spirit of the young 
prince should take its flight from earth. 

I cannot describe to you the gloom which this 
melancholy, unlooked-for event has cast over society 
here; but perhaps none will feel it so poignantly 
as the affianced of my poor Nathalia, Prince Ivan 
Alexeyevitch ; in fact the ruin and disgrace of the 
house of Dolgorookov are events that are looked for- 
ward to with almost certainty, and talked of by their 
enemies with exultation. The emperor was never 
quite well after he exposed himself for so many hours 
to the extreme cold on the ice at the blessing of 
the waters, on the 6th of January ; but the immediate 
cause of his death was the small pox, which took so 
un&vourable a turn, that the physicians &r several 
days before his death had lost all hopes of his recovery. 
I have already had occasion in my former letters to 
narrate to you some of the extraordinary vicissitudes 
in the fortunes of the most distinguished, personages 
of this court. Little did I then think that such a 
lot would ever menace my beloved and amiable pupil, 
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My very last letter contained an account of tlie be^ 
trothal of Nathalia Borissovna with the emperor*s 
favorite, Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch ; nothing could 
have exceeded it in magnificence. What a brilliant 
prospect spread itself out before the youthM pair ! 
They seemed to possess every thing that makes life 
desirable; health, wealth, youth, rank, beauty, and 
the especial favour of their sovereign ; and to all thii^ 
was to be added the near prospect of being closely 
united, by kindred ties, with the imperial &mily. I 
can safely say, however, that all these worldly advan- 
tages made but little impression on the mind of 
Nathalia, which was and is altogether engrossed by 
the strength of her affection for the chosen of her 
heart. Much do I fear that this pure, disinterested 
love is all that now remains to the youthM pair: 
as to the other splendid visions, that were spread 
out before them, a dark and threatening* cloud has 
passed over the gay scene, and vague apprehensions 
of danger, calamity, and disgraxie ahready depress 

their minds. If I know Nathalia's heart aright, she 
^1 never consent to avoid the evils that threaten her 
betrothed, by separating her lot from his, although 
her friends have strongly urged on her the prudence 
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of such a cour8e,*-bttt she spums the idea as base. 
On the contnuy, she seems only to cling to him 
with the greater tenderness, in proportion as syco- 
phants, Mse friends, and flatterers abandon, and 
the threatening clouds of adversity overshadow him, 
A passion so pure and disinterested seems to en- 
noble our nature, and to elevate it almost to a level 
with the nature of beings of a superior order. 

The long-suppressed hatred and envy of the 
enemies of the Dolgorookov family will, doubtless, 
now have free vent; and Heaven grant that the 
effects may not fall also on the innocent head of my 
good and tender-hearted pupil. In dying her mother 
committed her to my care, and &m would I save 
her from the approaching storm; but how can I 
advise her to act in opposition to all the precepts 
I have endeavoured to instil into her mind ? How 
can I condemn a resolution that is noble and vir-o 
tuous? And sure I am, that were I to attempt 
it, my advice would be of no avaiL I am too well 
acquainted with the generous, disinterested nature of 
her heart to suppose that she would ever consent to 
provide for her own safety by forsaking, in the hour 
of adversity, him to whom she had plighted her 
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faith, in the days of prosperily : whatever &te may 
await him, she is doubtless finnly resolved to share 
it with him. 

The vacant crown has been offered to the dowager- 
duchess of Gourland, Anna Johannovna, under certain 
stipulations, which they say she has accepted, and the 
new sovereign made her pubUc entry into Moscow 
soon after the funeral ceremony of the late emperor. 
Ivan Alexeyevitch pays his accustomed daily visits to 
Nathalia; but, oh! how changed from his former 
self! A load of anxiety and dread seems to weigh 
upon his mind; the tears start into his eyes as he 
gazes upon his beautiful young bride, who tries to 
cheer him with hopes that she herself feels are but 
vain. Although so very young, the prince has seen 
too much of court intrigues, and is too well convinced 
of the inveterate malice of the enemies of his &mily, 
to flatter himself with hopes of escape from the inevi- 
table fate of fallen favourites. It seems that the 
powerful noblemen forming the supreme council have 
endeavoured to provide for their future safety, by 
imposilig on llie power of the new empress certain 
restrictions, among which is one that strictly prohibits 
the entrance of her favourite, Biren, into the Russian 
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dominions ; bat if report speak the truth about the 
unbounded influence this man has over her, it is very 
doubtful whether this stipulation will be adhered to. 
He is known to be of low origin, his &ther having 
been employed about the stables of the late Duke 
of Courland; and although the son was sent to a 
school at Konigsbergy where he might have acquired 
some knowledge, his conduct there was such that he 
was obliged to make a hasty retreat from that place, 
to avoid more unpleasant consequences. Returning 
to Courland nearly as ignorant as he left it, he soon 
found that in order to live he must obtain some 
employment, and with a letter of recommendation 
to a friend of his father at St. Petersburg, he pro- 
ceeded to that city, where he had the presumption 
to solicit the place of page to the consort of the 
Tsareyevitch. His request was not only indignantly 
rejected, but he was advised to quit St. Petersburg 
without delay. On returning to Mittau, he succeeded 
in ingratiating himself into the &vour of Bestushie^ 
who occupied a high station at the court of the 
Duchess of Courland, Anna Johannovna. Through 
the intercession of his patron, young Biren was 
admitted into the service of that prmcess, as one of 
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faer pages, and his handsome person soon attracted 
her notice and especial &vour. One of the first 
uses he made of his good fortune was to employ the 
influence he had acquired with the duchess to effect 
the ruin of his benefactor, Bestushief ; and in this 
he succeeded. It has been said, that ingratitude 
is so black a vice, that ^in comparison with it all 
other faults may be considered as virtues; if this 
be true, what opinion can we form of the character 
of this man? It is then by no means surprising 
that the Russian nobles, aware of the almost un- 
bounded influence of the £sivourite over the mind of 
his sovereign, and knowing his character, should 
dread his arrival at Moscow, and take all the 
means in their power to prevent it, though many 
doubt the efficacy of the precautions they have really 
adopted. 

Since writing the above lines, I have heard that 
the members of the supreme council have been 
thrown into a state [of alarm, by the arrival from 
Mittau of Count Yagooshinsky's aid-de-champ, Soo^ 
marokoff, in chains, and in the custody of soldiers. 
The count himself was immediately after arrested and 
thrown into prison. It seems that Soomarokoff, not- 

f5 
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withstanding the vigilance of the authorities here to 
prevent all premature intercourse with the Duchess 
of Gourland, had succeeded in reaching Mittau before 
the deputies of the council, and had conveyed a letter 
disclosing all the plans of the nobles here. Scarcely, 
however, had he had time to deliver his message and 
letter when the deputies themselves arrived, and 
hearing that a man, in the disguise of a coachman 
or peasant had just had an audience of the duchess, 
and started for Moscow, they immediately ordered 
him to be pursued and brought back. The unlucky 
messenger was overtaken, conducted before the de- 
puties, and, by severe corporeal punishment, obliged 
to confess the object of his journey, after which he 
was securely ironed^ and sent off to Moscow under 
escort, with an account of Tagooshinshy's treason, 
to the supreme council. The advice said to have 
been given by the count to the duchess, was to 
consent unhesitatingly to all the conditions that might 
be proposed by the deputies, in the fiill confidence 
that her faithful adherents in Moscow would furnish 
her with the means of speedily throwing off these 
shackles on her arrival in the capitaL My heart 
trembles for the &te of my dear pupil; would 
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to heaven that her mother were alive; she would 
perhaps use her maternal influence in preventing 
the approaching union, that seems to forebode 
nothing but evil. What can I do to save her, 
but hint at the probable consequences of her 
marriage? and these hints are, and can be of no 
avail with one who is always ready to sacrifice her 
own happiness to the happiness of all who are dear 
to her. When I think of her goodness, I can hardly 
bring my mind to believe that Providence has des* 
tined a lot of miseiy to one so innocent and so 
pious. How happy I should be, if, while there 
is yet time, the youthful pair would flee away &om 
these harassing scenes of continual intrigue and am- 
bition, and allow me to guide them to the blissM 
valleys of peaceftd Switzerland, where they would 
be surrounded by an honest and simple-hearted 
people, and might pass their days in peace and quiet- 
ness, amidst some of the grandest and loveliest scenes 
with which nature has adorned this world of ours. If 
they could only be persuaded to take this resolution, 
it would complete the happiness of 

Your aflfectionate sister. 



108 LIFE ASJ> umbs of 



Nathalia Bobisbovna to the Princess 

tchebeaset. 

Ifardi, 1730. 

Dear Aunt, 

I feel convinced that the letter you were kind 
enough to send me was dictated by the purest solici- 
tude for my wel&re, and it would show ingratitude on 
my part did I not feel thankfiil for the tender interest 
you manifest in my fate. It is very true that I am 
young and inexperienced in the world, and it may ap- 
pear to you that I am somewhat presumptuous in 
rejecting the advice of friends older and wiser than 
myself. You say that the ceremony of betrothal is not 
binding, and that there is no necessity for me to sacrifice 
the happiness of my whole life to romantic notions of 
honour. The empress herself has condescended to 
urge the same reasons, without changing in the least 
my firm resolve. It is your opinion, that if my dear 
mother had been alive she would have used her 
authority in saving me from ruin. I am not quite 
sure of this ; but of course if such had really been the 
case, I would have submitted to her decision, although 
I much doubt whether my own happiness would 
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thereby have been secured ; but at least I should have 
had the consolatioii of reflecting that I acted from 
compulsion, and in obedience to the sacred commands 
of a parent, whereas now, should I shrink from ful- 
filling my promise, my want of faith could be ascribed 
ta no better motive than selfishness. No, my dear 
aunt, it cannot be; such desertion of my betrothed in 
the hour of adversity would only prove that my love 
was not real, whereas that single passion has taken 
possession of my soul. I have not given my heart as 
a child gives a toy, to take it back again; I have 
given it once and for ever : life would have no charms 
for me if I could not pass it near the object of my 
afiiaction. The sun would shine and the flowers 
bloom in vain, all would be desert and dreary without; 
the light of his countenance. Do not dissuade me 
from foUowing him. If unhappy, wiU he not need 
consolation? Shall the bride who plighted her fidth 
to him in the bright sunshine of his grandeur, shrink 
back in dismay as soon as the sky becomes overcast 
with dark and threatening clouds? Shall she, who 
#ould willingly have shared his splendour, wealth, 
and dignities', not have fortitude enough to participate 
in his obscurity, poverty, and disgrace? Never shall 
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it be 8ud that the daughter of Count Sheiemaytieff 
was actuated by such motives. K banished, I will 
accompany him in his exile; if sick, I will tend him ; 
if poor, I win serve him and console him. They who 
called themselves his friends when he was powerM 
may turn their backs upon him, the world may frown 
upon him and persecute him, yet he will find that 
lliere is one true fond heart that wiU only cling to him 
the doser when the storm rages with the greatest 
fury. You seem, my dear aunt, to suspect the prince 
of a want of generosity in permitting me, under 
present circumstances, to unite my fate with his ; but 
80 far from this reproach being deserved, he has, since 
the death of the emperor, more than once, with tears 
in his eyes, urged me to postpone our union until 
happier times; he has portrayed to me all the dire 
effects that may be expected from the malice of his 
enemies. It was only when he found my mind 
immoveably firm on this point, that he desisted from 
his entreaties, and consented to unite my fate with 
his ; and so in a few days we propose to celebrate our 
marriage at his father's country seat, Gorinka, in the 
village church, witiiout pomp or display. 
My relations will, of course, be invited to honour 
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the ceremony with their presence ; but jud^g fix)m 
their present disapprobation of my union with a 
femily in disgrace, and the risk of mcurring the dis- 
pleasure of the favourite by any intercourse with the 
unfortunate objecte of his hatred, I have Uttle hopeB 
of seeing them. 

And thus, my dear aunt, you see that neither my 
principles of honour nor my extreme affection for my 
brid^room, will permit me to follow the advice that 
you and all my relations have given me, in order to 
save me from foture suffering. I can only thank you 
£>r the interest you take in my welfare, and, pursuing 
the path of duty, commit myself to the care of our 
Heavenly Father, who will not forsake me, but if I 
am destined to suffer, wiU give me strength and 
resignation to bear my troubles without repining. 

Your affectionate niece, 

Nathalia. 



Fbom Nathalta Bobissovna to Miss M. 

Gormka, near Moscow^ April, 1730. 

Shortly after my betrothal with Ivan Alexeyevitch, 
when my heart was fiill to overflowing vnAi joy and 
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hope, I wrote to you an account of that ceremony. I 
was then an object of envy to thousands; nothing 
seemed wanting to fiU my cup of happiness; eveiy 
wish of my heart was gratified, and there remained 
nothing for me to ask from Providence but the con- 
tinuation of my felicity. Well is it for us, that the 
veil that hides from our view the future is impene- 
trable ; were it not so, even the few joyful moments 
allotted to us in life, would often be embittered by 
the dark scenes of woe that lay stretched out beyond 
our sight. The time during which my young and 
inexperienced heart exulted in its existence, was 
really very short, and to me it seemed still shorter, 
from the continual succession of pleasurable sensations 
and bright hopes that filled up that brief interval; 
while the weeks that have intervened since the death 
of the emperor, seem to me as so many years ; so true 
is it that time, which flies over our pleasures, lingers 
over our sorrows. My relations and friends were then 
delighted at the prospect of seeing me united to the 
emperor's fitvourite, whose career had commenced 
under such brilliant auspices, and our affection fi>r 
each other met the most flattering encouragement 
from both &milieS| so that our betrothal was cele-f 
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brated with almost imperial pomp and splendour, 
being honoured by the presence of the emperor 
himself, the foreign ambassadors, and all the most 
distinguished personages of the empire. I was sur^ 
rounded by a cloud of incense and flattery that was 
enough to turn the head of one so young and inex-* 
perienced, and loaded with the most valuable presents. 
I was very happy, but it was neither the splendour 
nor the flattery that made my heart exult, and caused 
my happiness; it was the firm conviction that I was 
tenderly beloved by him to whom my heart was 
irrevocably ^ven. This state of unalloyed felicity 
lasted till the fatal illness and premature death of out 
protector and benefactor, the young emperor; from 
that moment I became an object of pity rather than 
envy, and my relations, who foresaw the inevitable fall 
of the noble family of which I was about to become a 
member, quite persecuted me with their friendly 
advice. Their intentions were doubtless kind, they 
wished to save me from approaching calamity, espe- 
cially after the arrival of the empresses £ivourite, Biren, 
whose animosity to the &mily of Dolgoroohov was 
known to be inveterate; but my resolution was not 
to be shaken by vague apprehensions of undeserved 
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disgrace or poverty; my love rather increased iii 
intensity than diminished, when I knew that its object 
was exposed to danger and misfortune. Was it not 
my duty to share with him his altered fortunes, as I 
would have shared his brilliant position, if Providence 
had spared the life of the emperor ? I felt that it was, 
and my resolution was immoveable. There remained 
but to take the last irrevocable step, and the 5th of 
this month was fixed upon as the day of our marriage, 
which was to be celebrated at Gorinka, the country 
seat of Prince Dolgorookov. Such was the dread of 
exciting the displeasure of Biren, that neither my 
brother nor any of my nearest kinsfolk would venture 
to accompany me, and so I was obliged, like some 
poor friendless orphan, to set out firom home accom- 
panied only by two old widow ladies, distant relations, 
and my excellent kind-hearted preceptress. It would 
be difficult to describe my own desponding sensations 
on the morning of my departure firom home, when 
taking leave of my brother, sisters, and all the nume- 
rous domestic servants, who had known me firom 
in&ncy : all wept aloud, and when they assisted me 
to enter the carriage I think that their grief would 
scarcely have been greater if they had been handing 
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ikny coffin into the hearse, to convey mj remains to 
the silent tomb. My own heart was heavy, almost 
to breaking ; something seemed to whisper in my ear 
that I had seen the home of my forefathers and those 
I so tenderly loved for the last time, and many and 
bitter were the tears I shed during that short journey 
of fifteen versts. As we approached Gorinka I felt 
the necessity of suppressing my feelings, and assum* 
ing an appearance more suited to the occasion of my 
coming; but do what I would, the thought of my 
friendless position lay heavy on my heart. I knew 
that of all my numerous relatives who had beea 
invited to my marriage, not one would come, and I 
could not help recalling in my mind the brilliancy 
of our betrothal, and contrasting it with our present 
state of abandonment, and the cheerless prospect that 
lay before us. Though unable to disperse the dark 
and desponding thoughts that in endless succession 
crowded upon each other in my mind, I felt ashamed 
of my own weakness, and resolved, in spite of my 
inward anguish, not to add to the distress of an 
already afflicted fiumly by a betrayal of my owu 
apprehensions. Such was the &anie of mind in which 
I arrived at Gorinka to celebrate that awful ceremony 
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that was to decide my future &te. I was met by 
the whole family with the most cordial and affection-* 
ate embraces; it seemed that I was doubly dear to 
them all, coming to {hem as I did to share their 
sorrows and disgrace. My bridegroom was tender 
but grave; his countenance betrayed none of that 
joyful exultation that would . have enlivened his 
features under other and more auspicious circum- 
stances. I could read the thoughts of his mind as 
well as if he had expressed them audibly. I knew he 
felt deep compunction for allowing me to abandon 
the bright paths of life that were all open to me, to 
unite my future &te with his, which seemed to 
promise nothing but tribulation and sorrow. Every- 
thing had been prepared in the private chapel of the 
mjUMion. and my sistere-in-law having aided me in 
my toilet, my aged relatives led me to the altar, 
where all the femily was assembled, and the priest 
stood waiting to bless our union. During the per- 
formance of the ceremony I put up silent but fervent 
prayers to our Heavenly Father to endow me with 
fortitude and submission, that I might be enabled to 
bear with resignation all the a£Sictions and trials 
which He, in the inscrutable decrees of his divine 
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Providence, might have prepared for me ; and I felt 
myself inwardly strengthened. My father-in-law 
must have been painfully reminded of his perilous 
position, when, looking around^ his usually hospitable 
table, he saw that not one of the invited guests had 
ventured to brave the displeasure of his powerAil 
enemy, even on so great an occasion as the marriage 
of his son : our wedding party consisted of his family 
only. It was painfiilly evident that every one present 
was struggling with his own inward depression, by 
tiying, like myself, to assume an appearance of cheer- 
fulness more suited to the occasion thaa to the 
anguish and dread that preyed upon their minds. A 
candid outburst of sorrow would in my opinion have 
been more bearable than this restraint, by which none 
were deceived. Their smiles reminded me of one of 
those bitter cold but sunshiny days that occur fre- 
quently in the course of our northern winter, when 
the brightness and glare of the sun's rays upon the 
dazzlingly white snow is even greater than in the 
midst of summer ; but it seems a mockery, for the 
genial warmth that should enliven and rejoice all 
nature is wanting. Their hearts were full of sorrow- 
fid forebodings, yet for my sake they suppressed their 



118 UFE AND TIMES OF * 

sighs and restrained their tears, and I felt |;rateful 
to them for the violence they did their own JBbelings 
in order to spare mine, though I was not deceived by 
their forced attempts^ at cheerfulness. It seems to 
me, that the dread of some impending evil that 
hangs over our devoted heads is even more harassing 
to the mind than the calamity itself, for the excite^ 
ment of the struggle is wanting. 

On the third day after our marriage, while I was 
making myself ready to set out to pay the customary 
visits of ceremony with my hnsbaBd, we were alarmed 
by the arrival of a secretary of the Senate, who came 
to announce to us an imperial ukaze, by which we 
were ordered to remove to a distant village belonging 
to my &ther-in-law, and there to remain till fitrther 
orders. I was not less afifected by this sentence of 
banishment than the rest, but I succeeded in hiding 
my emotions, and in the simplicity of my inexperience, 
advised my father-in-law to go straight to the empress 
to justify himself, being unable to conceive the pos- 
sibility of the innocent being condemned without 
proof and without trial; but my unsophisticated 
notions of justice only excited a compassionate smile 
on the countenance of the experienced courtier. 
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Seeing that my husband was sadly cast down by 
this new* proof of the malevolence of his enemies, 
I vainly fancied that by setting out on our visiting 
excursion his mind would be diverted from brooding 
over his misfortunes, and urged him to accompany 
me, although I saw that he consented only to oblige 
me. Our first call was on his uncle, who began the 
conversation with the question, '^Has the secretary 
of the Senate been with you ? " adding, " he has been 
here with an order to me to retire to one of my 
distant estates, and to remain there till Airther 
orders." While we were there another of his uncles 
arrived, who had received a similar order; thus it 
seemed dear that the whole &mily was destined to 
feel the eflfects of Biren's malice, so that instead of 
diminishing our own sorrow by intercourse with 
persons void of care, we found that all our relations, 
like ourselves, were marked as victims for a cruel 
persecution; instead therefore of paying any more 
visits we returned home, more depressed in mind than 
when we set out. On our return we found all the 
household in confusion, and very busy packing up 
things and making preparations for the journey, as 
our departure is to be immediate. 
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Such, mjT dear friend, was the cheerless marriage 
of the much envied Nathalia Borissovna. God alone 
knows what may yet await us : may He, in his infinite 
mercy, soften the hearts of our persecutors, for in 
Him alone is our hope, and if we are destined to 
suffer, may He grant us fortitude and resignation 
to submit without repining to his Divine will. 
In adversity or prosperity. 

Your ever affectionate friend, 

Nathalia Dolgorookov, 



From Madam D. to her Sister. 

KuskoTO, near Moscow, August, 1730. 

I have just returned from a long and wearisome 
journey, my body worn out with fatigue^ and my 
spirit weighed down with sorrow. Returned, alone, 
to the scenes endeared to me by the recollection of 
the happy hours I once spent here with my incompa- 
rable pupil, every object reminds me of her generous 
goodness, and recalls to mind even the minutest par- 
ticulars of our loving intercourse, until my heart is 
almost broken by the conviction that I am separated 
from her for ever ; that I have bid her a final fiire- 
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well, and shall never more hear the sweet sound of 
her graitle voice, never more meet the affectionate 
glance of her expressive eyes. There is the garden 
where I first met her smiling face, as she ran to wel- 
come me on my arrival; there are the books we 
perused together; on the wall hang several of her 
drawings that an artist might own without shame. 
I knew that I loved her dearly ; but never had I fully 
comprehended the strength of my affection for her 
until the fatal hour of separation, when she threw her 
arms round my neck, and clung to me until we were 
forcibly separated, and I perceived that she had 
fainted on my bosom ; and thus 1 left her, all un- 
conscious of my departure. All this will appear 
strange and unaccountable to you, my dear sister, 
so I will endeavour to collect my thoughts to recount 
what happened here after Nathalia*s marriage, of 
which cheerless cerempny I gave you an account in 
my last letter. 

No sooner had the empress freed herself from the 
restrictions that had been imposed on her conduct by 
the supreme council, than she wrote to her favourite, 
Biren, to hasten from Gourland to Moscow, and on 
his arrival the highest dignities and honours were 

a 
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showered upon him with an unsparing hand; but 
he had come burning with vengeance for the insult 
that had been offered him in the stipulations of the 
council, by which his entrance into the Russian do* 
minions was expressly forbidden. I know not with 
what truth, but certain it is, that he looked upon 
the members of the Dolgorookov family as the chief 
authors of this insult, and from the moment of his 
arrival he resolved to effect their utter ruin. The 
vilest spies and informers were encouraged by him 
to bring accusations against them, and were well 
rewarded for their trouble. Even the domestic ser- 
vants of that noble fomily were tampered with and 
called to give evidence against their masters; and 
such as refused to accuse them were punished, while 
those who consented to betray them were liberally 
rewarded. It is a fact, hnmiliatingvto humanity, but 
one which admits of no doubt, that among those 
wretches who, to please the new favourite, pressed 
forward with the most absurd and revolting accusa- 
tions, ^ many who had received signal fevours at 
the hands of the nobleman they were now striving to 
plunge into ruin and disgrace. But Biren waA now 
all-powexful, and die surest road to advancement wa9 
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to aid him in his plans of vengeance. Is it any won- 
der then that denunciations poured in from all quaiv 
ters, and that this illustrious IkmUy was eyen accused 
of robbery f After tibe hetrothal of the late emperor 
with CSalhenne Dolgorookova, the youthful bridegroom 
had showered upon his betrothed presents of immense 
▼alue; presents, which if she had wished to decline 
she could not without exciting the displeasure of the 
donor. Advantage was taken of this circumstance ;. 
many of the ««dy j«.el. thuB given, were known to 
the attendants &t court, in whose custody ikey had 
formerly been. A few days after Nathalia's maariage 
an officer of justice from the senate, widi his atten^ 
danfes, made their appearance at the prince's residence, 
having been sent to search for what was called pur- 
loined property of the crown. Diamonds, pearls, and 
other jewels of immense value were displayed before 
him, without the least attempt at concealment ; at the 
same time he was informed that these were all pre- 
sents bestowed by the bte onperor <mi his betrothed 
bride, notwithstandmg which the whole was seized, as 
if it had been really stden. This act of degrading 
cruelty was xmme^tely followed by an ukaze, or- 
dering Prince Aleiey Gregormit^ and his fiunilj to 
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quit the capital and to retire to one of their distant 
villages, which place they were not to leave without 
especial permission. The house now became a scene 
of weeping and confusion ; the time allowed them was 
so short that they scarcely succeeded in packing up 
the most necessary articles for their long journey. 
Such were the distressing scenes that surrounded my 
poor Nathalia ere she had been a week in her hus- 
band's house. In her innocence and inexperience, 
she vainly imagined that their absence would be 
but of short duration, and so she neglected to take 
with her even a sufficient supply of linen and clothes. 
I could not bear the idea of leaving her under these 
drcumstances ; and with some difficulty obtained per- 
mission to accompany her on this melancholy journey. 
Such was the dread of exciting the displeasure of the 
&vourite, that not one of Nathalia's relations ventured 
to enter Dolgorookov's house to bid her &rewell : her 
brother sent her on this occasion a thousand roubles, 
of which she, in her inexperience, retained only a 
part; the rest she sent back, not supposing that she 
would need it. And thus we set out on our journey, 
just at that season of the year when the roads are 
always in the most miserable condition, from the 
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breaking up of the frost and the melting of the snow : 
our party was a large one, and from the household- of 
the prince ten servants were selected to accompan j us. 
Prince Ivan took with him five of the most beautiful 
of kis riding bofses, and a number of carts conveyed 
the tents and luggage of the &mily. Our prcgress 
was frequently retarded by the swollen state of 
the streams we had to cross, the low meadow land 
being quite inundated, and the high road, by ihe 
breaking lip of the frost and the melting of the snow, 
had beccmie one mass of niud, into which the 
wheels of the carriages sunk so deep that thlB horses 
could scarcdly move them. .In this way we travelled, 
in the course of the first day, about forty versts, and 
stopped for the night at a village, where the tents 
were put up for those who might prefer such cool and 
airy bedrooms to the close and impure air of the 
village huts. On the second day we foimd the road 
rather better, and made such good progress that we 
arrived at a small town, nearly ninety versts from 
Moscow, in time for a late dinner. The gentlemen 
drank their wine, and seemed to have regained a por- 
tion of their usual cheerfulness, feeling themselves 
iremoved from the stifling atmosphere of the cajpital, 
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where every woid and every movement were watched 
by the emiBfiaries and spies of their inveterate enemy. 
Their oonverBation was, howeveri suddenly and disa-^ 
greeably interrupted by the arrival of an officer of the 
guards^ who waa sent after them with orders to com^^ 
municate the contents of an imperial ukaze, by which 
they were deprived of their rank and orders of knight^ 
hoody the insignia of frhich they were commanded to 
deliver to the bearer* Having eiecuted his commis^ 
sion, the officer returned to Moscow, leaving them to 
pursue their way. Even poor Nathalia, whose g^tle 
disposition was a stranger to all angry passions, could 
not help feeling deep indignation at this new insula 
being altogether unable to conceive how it was possible 
thus to punish persons who had never been tried or 
convicted of any crime agamst the laws of the eoontry. 
The vexation, however, occasioned by this harsh 
proceeding was of but short duration ; they began to 
hope, that, being deprived of the marks of distinction 
as well as the rich presents bestowed upon them by 
the former sovereign, their enemies would now leave 
them in peace. On one or two occasions during this 
journey, being overtaken on the road by the shades of 
evening, we were obliged to pitch our tents for the 



KATHALIi BOBISSOVKA. 127 

night without raching the next village ; and on one 
occasion, the drivers completely lost their way, and 
being unable to proceed further in the dark, we 
stopped for the night on the skirts of a bog. When 
day dawned we found that we had wandered &r firom 
the high road, and that had we not stopped where we 
did, in all probability we should have sunk into the 
morass and been smothered. With much difficulty 
our caravan retraced its steps to the road. Prince 
Ivan and his brother were both passionately fend of 
hunting, and as they had with them some hounds and 
excellent riding horses, they embraced every &vour- 
able opportunity to amuse themselves in this way. 
On these occasions Nathalia, being left to herself, 
would sometimes give way to a flood of tears, which 
in presence of her husband she always restrained* 
One evening the huntsmen had not returned from 
their excursion when it began to get dark, and 
Nathalia's uneasiness increased with every minute of 
their absence. At last two horsemen came galloping 
up to our carriage; these were Prince Ivan and his 
younger brother, the latter wet firom head to fi)ot. It 
appeared that in attempting to rejoin us their course 
had been intercepted by a narrow rivulet, which Ivan 
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Alexeyevitch was about to cross, when hut brother 
observed that he would first try the depth, as he wa» 
more lightly clad and better mounted, while lyan had 
on a Air coat ; and so setting, spurs to his horse he 
plunged in, and in a moment both horse and rider 
disappeared under the deep water, nothing being 
visible but the rider's cap, which floated on the sur- 
face. The next minute, however, both horse and 
rider emei^ from the stream, the prince having kept 
his seat in tiie saddle, and the horse being active and 
strong, regained its footing on the bank of the river 
with the aid of Prince IvaB and the groom who had 
overtaken them. Nathalia was dreadfully frightened 
at the narrow escape of her husband, who would pro- 
bably have been drowned if his brother had not 
prevented him from plunging into the stream with 
his fur coat on ; she declared she would not let him 
ride away from her any more. Three days before 
we arrived at the end of our journey, the weather 
being fine and warm, we pitched our tents for the 
night as usual at the outskirts of a village. Before 
the work of putting up the tents was finished, we 
perceived all the peasants coming towards us in a 
procession ; ais they drew near they threw themselves 
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^t the prince's feet, exclaimingi " Father, save lis 
'firom destruction ! We have been warned by a letter 
that we are to be attacked and murdered by a band 
of robbers, and our village is to be burned. "* Save us 
and our fiunilies; you have fire-arms, and we have 
nothing but our axes with which to defend ourselves ; 
thjs part of the country is sadly infested with robbers." 
On hearing this Nathalia was dreadfully alarmed, and 
wished. to leave the place without delay; but the 
^;entlemen seemed quite pleased at the excitement of 
preparing for an attack, and spent the night in casting 
bullets and taking other measures of defence. The 
ladies were &r too much terrified to think of sleeping, 
and so we sat watching through the whole night in a 
state of apprehension difficult to describe. At length, 
to our great joy, the day dawned without any appear- 
ance of the dreaded robbers. Perhaps they were 
deterred from putting their des^ into execution by 
the presence of so large a party fiimished with fire- 
arms. 

After leadmg this nomadic kind of life for three 
weeks we arrived at the prince's estate, where we 
expected to have plenty of time to rest after our 
fetiguing journey. The manor house, though not 
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small, was not calculated fin- the comfortable accom- 
modation of BO many penKms* and so Nathalia and 
her husband took poasesaion of one of the best of the 
cottagiQg in the Tillage, but we all dined together st 
the manor house. The peasants on this estate, to the 
number of several hundreds, were all ser& of the prince, 
and during my stay there I had a better opportunity 
than ever before of forming a correct idea of their 
condition. Their welfare or misery depends chiefly 
upon the character of their lord, for his power over 
them is almost unlimited, and if of a hard-*hearted 
cruel disposition he can make their life very misera- 
ble. From what I saw on the prince's estate, I came 
to the conclusion, that under a good master the 
condition of a Russian serf is more endurable than 
that of a day labourer in the south of Europe, 
especially if he avail himself of the privily allowed 
to almost all of them of commuting, by the payment 
of a small sum annually, for the three days work 
that he is otherwise obliged to perform for his 
master each week. This payment is called obroekf 
and those who pay it are not required to perform any 
work for their landlord, but can devote their whole 
time and attention to the cultivation of the plot of 
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land allowed them. Everj peasant has at least one 
horse and one or two cows, but many have two or 
three horses and several cows. Firewood they are 
allowed to cut without restriction, and timber for the 
building and repairing of their huts is also furnished 
from their master's forests. With all these advan* 
tages, including twenty or thirty acres of land to each 
fomily, they might live much better than they do if 
they were better acquainted with agriculture and were 
more industrious. We had lived about three wedcs 
in unintertupted repose and tamqumity among theee 
primitive people, &r removed from the jarring int^ 
rests and egotistical intrigues of the court, when one 
day, just after we had dined, one of the fomily who 
was looking out of the window drew our attention to 
a distant doud of dust over the high road, marking 
the approach of a number of carts, each drawn by a 
pair of horses and containing several soldiers, The 
prince turned pale, and Nathalia trembling sunk 
into a chair and nearly feinted. No one doubted the 
destination of these unwelcome guests, and each mem- 
ber of the &mily felt an inward foreboding of some 
impending calamity. Nor were their apprehensions 
groundless ; when the rapidly approaching carts came 
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to that part of the road from which an avenue of birch 
trees led up to the house thej turned into it, and in 
a few minutes more they were in the court yard* 
Besides the carts, in which were altogether twenty- 
four soldiers, diere was a caleche with an officer. 
The utmost concision and dismay pervaded the whole 
establishment ; even the servants wept aloud when they 
saw the sentinels placed at all the doors, with their 
muskets and fixed bayonets. The officer entered and 
presented a sealed packet to Prince Alexey Grigorie- 
vitch^ whose countenance betrayed the utmost con- 
sternation as he perused the contents ; the fatal paper 
shook in his trembling hands, and when he had read 
it he cast a look of agony around on his weeping 
family. The officer having spoken a few words to the 
prince in too low a tone to be heard by us, the latter 
summoned one of his servants, and gave orders to 
have all the travelling carriages prepared for a journey 
with as little delay as possible; and then, turning to 
his family, he with a faltering voice informed them 
that they would be obliged to remove from this place 
to a more distant residence, and advised them to look 
out and pack as many clothes and other necessaries 
as possible; adding, there is no time to lose, my 
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dears, as ire must s6t out this vety evening. None 
but the prince himself knew whither we were to 
go ; but in obedience to his command everybody 
set about collecting and packing such things as 
might be needed on a long journey. Nathalia, 
who had been almost in a fainting state ever since 
the arrival of the soldiers, was aroused by this 
announcement of sudden depaxture ; and recollecting 
that her luggage was at the separate lodging, occupied 
by herself and husband, in another part of the village, 
reminded the prince of the neceidsity of going thither 
to collect some things^ and was about leaving the room 
with him for that purpose, when the officer informed 
them that no one would be allowed to leave the house 
until the carriages were ready; but on learning that 
Prince Ivan and his wife lodged in a separate house, 
where their luggage was, he permitted them to go 
thither under the guard of two soldiers ; and in this 
manner poor Nathalia, leaning on the arm of her 
.husband, proceeded through a great part of the village, 
the soldiers having strict orders not to lose sight of 
them &r a moment. I was also allowed to accompany 
them, to assist in selecting and packing what was most 
necessary. The soldiers kept so near to us, that 
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Nathalia was afraid even to ask of her husband to 
what place they were now banished* Towards evening 
all was ready for their departure, and we set out on 
our second journey, escorted by the soldiers. Being 
now in the same carriage with her husband, Nathalia 
enquired of him to what place they were now ordered 
to proceed ? He informed her that the officer was sent 
to conduct them to some distant town, but refused to 
let them know the name of the place to which they 
were banished. No doubt the prince knew well 
enough that their destination was Siberia, but was 
afraid of the effect such a dreadfiil announcement 
might have on the akeady shattered nerves of 
NatheJia. I will not fatigue your attention by at^ 
tempting to describe all the disagreeable incidents of 
a journey performed under the vigilant escort of 
soldiers, and in the character of prisoners, or, as the 
gaping rustics in the villages through whidi we 
passed called us, a party of convicts ; but I may safely 
say, that it was a sight calculated to move even the 
hardest heart, to see persons of such illustrious birth, 
and ladies who from their infancy had been fostered 
in the lap of wealth and luxury, reduced to such a 
state of degradation that they became objects of pity 
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even to tlieir own ser&* I could not help admiring 
the almost sttperhuman exertions of Nathalia to sup« 
press her emotions, and to assume an appearance of 
cheerftilness in the presence of her husband; but 
when he was not near she would &11 on my neck and 
weep like a child, at the thought that she was des* 
tined, as she said, neyer more to behold her brother 
and sisters, or the sweet home where she had passed 
so many peaceftd hours enlivened by the brightest 
hopes of coming happiness. After indulgmg for some 
time in her grief, she would, by a strong effort over 
her own feelings, suppress every outward sign of 
sorrow, and assume an appearance of cheerful resigna- 
tion, especially when her husband was present. Sub- 
sequently I ascertained that the place to which they 
were exiled, is more than four thousand versts distant, 
and situated in one of the coldest climates of the 
habitable globe, a region of ice and snow and dark-- 
ness. When I think of all the horrors that await 
Nathalia in such a desolate place, I can readily con- 
ceive why her relations and firiends incessantly urged 
her, while there was yet time, to avmd so calamitous 
a fkte, by breaking off the match vrith Prince 
Dolgorookov. Had I known that the malice of their 
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enemies would have extended to such lengths against 
the fiunily of the prince as it has, I would also have 
joined my entreaties to the entreaties of Nathalia's 
relations ; but alas ! I never could believe, that any- 
thing more than a diminution of their influence at 
court awaited them. At length we arrived at a small 
town on the banks of the Volga, where the unfortu* 
nate exiles were to embark, and continue their journey 
by water, and from this place the greater part of their 
attendants were to return to Moscow, and I among 
the rest, as my permission to accompany them ex- 
tended no &rther than to this place. The house in 
which we were all lodged in the town, was, immedi- 
ately on our arrival, guarded by sentinels; but I 
obtained permission of the officer of our guard, to go 
down to the barge whenever I chose, and I took 
advantage of this permission to visit it every day 
during the week we stopped there, and with the help 
of a carpenter I employed, managed to fit up, with a 
certain degree of comfort, a separate little cabin for 
my dear pupil and her husband ; the sides I .covered 
with matting to keep out the wind, and fitted it up 
with a few of the most necessary articles, among which 
were a bed and a small table, which I succeeded in 
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purchafiing in the town. Nathalia wondered at my 
frequent and protracted absence, especially as the fatal 
hour of our final separation was &&t approaching, and 
every moment was dear to us ; but I knew she would 
forgive me when she discovered how I had employed 
my time. With what a heavy heart did I rise on 
that dismal last day. In vain did I endeavour to 
inspire hope in the dejected bosom of my lovely pupil, 
she remembered how her mother on her death-bed 
had committed her to my charge, and now, recalling 
every trifling instance of my affection, she poured 
forth her soul in the most ardent and touching ex- 
pressions of love and gratitude, pra3ring to the 
Almighty to pour upon my head every blessing that 
my own heart could desire. Sobs and tears inter- 
rupted her speech, and her affectionate loving heart 
seemed almost broken at the thought, that this was 
the last day, perhaps the last hour, that we were ever 
to pass together. Oh, how inscrutable are the ways 
of Providence ! That one so young, so innocent, so 
good, should be destined to such a hard and cruel 
destiny, would in&llibly create in the mind doubts of 
the Divine justice, were it not for the belief of a future 
state of retribution, where alone we shall be able fully 
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to comprehend the meaning of the words, '* Blessed 
are they who mourn, for they shall be comforted." 
The servants had been very busy from early in the 
morning, conveying the luggage of the exiles to the 
barge, and their unhappy masters were soon sum-* 
moned to embark. The distance from the houjse to 
the river was not great, and we proceeded thither on 
foot, guarded by the soldiers, and accompanied by all 
the prince's attendants, as well those that were to 
share their exile, as those who were to remain behind. 
As we had lived a week in the town, the inhabitants 
had had sufficient opportunity of learning the names 
and quality of the illustrious prisoners, and a great 
many of them had collected in the street through 
which we had to pass to satisfy their curiosity, by 
gazing on the unfortimate princess, who, but for the 
premature death of Peter II, would now have been 
their empress. Nathalia, who was greatly affected 
at the thoughts of separating from me, required the 
aid both of her husband and myself; and thus in 
melancholy silence, our mournful band, like that of a 
funeral procession, reached the banks of the river, 
where the prince and his fiunily took an affectionate 
fiurewell of such of their faithful attendants as were to 
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return to Moscow, and thanked them for all their past 
siervices. Nothing was now heard but sobs and wail- 
ing, amidst which the exiles embarked. I accompanied 
Nathalia to her cabin, and never shall I forget the 
look of indescribable gratitude and tenderness that she 
cast upon me when she saw how it was fitted up, and 
comprehended why I had daily absented myself from 
her since our arrival in the town ; she threw her arms 
round my neck, kissed me over and over again, trying 
to express her thankfulness, but her inarticulate words 
were interrupted by her sobs : the last I heard her 
utter were, " Oh, my dear, my second mother !" after 
which she would have sunk to the ground if I had not 
upheld her, — she had feinted in my arms. In this 
state of complete insensibility her &ir and fragile form 
was placed upon the bed by her husband and mjrself, 
and pressing upon her pale forehead a fervent kiss, I 
tore myself away, in a state of mind which it is easier 
to conceive than to describe* I stood lingering on the 
bank of the river, watching as the boatmen pushed the 
barge out into the stream, vainly hoping that she 
would recover and show herself once more to my tear- 
ful eyes; but in this I was disappointed; the current 
catching the barge, it slowly floated away with the 
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Stream, until a bend of the river hid it from my sight, 
and all wafi over. Thus ended my intercourse with 
the noble house of Sheremaytieff, and thus rudely was 
I separated from one of the kindest, gentlest, and 
most lovely creatures that ever adorned this world of 
ours. So completely had she wound herself round my 
heart, that I would not have hesitated a moment in 
my choice, if I could have been permitted to share, 
and perhaps in some measure to mitigate, the hard 
£9ite that awaits her, although by so doing I should 
have relinquished every hope of again revisiting the 
happy scenes of my early, my mountain home. 

With a heart overwhelmed with sorrow, I retraced 
my steps to the house we had occupied, where the 
attendants were already busy in preparing the carriages 
for their homeward journey, and that same evening we 
set out for Moscow, where, after several weeks' travel, 
we arrived without any serious accident, and where I 
propose to remain a few months, in the hope of hear- 
ing of the safe arrival of the exiles at the place of their 
destination, after which, my dear sister, if God spare 
me, you may expect to see the wanderer return. It is 
now four years since I left you, and it seems to me. to 
foe an age; but I will not attempt to conceal from 
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you, that the joy of revisiting my simple and happy 
home will be greatly damped by the melancholy 
reflections that she, for whose sake I left it, and 
whom I had learned to love a£ my own child, is phiing 
in the loneliness of a most wretched exile that the 
mind of man can picture to itself. Never shall she 
be forgotten in my daily prayers to the throne of the 
Most High : let us hope that He, whose all-seeing eye 
eternally watches over the beings He has created, may 
neither leave nor forsake her, but may give her 
strength to bear the burdens that in the inscrutable 
decrees of his Providence He has been pleased to lay 
upon her. 



Nathalia Borissoyna to Madam D. 

ToboUk, 1730. 

How shall I ever find words to express the grati- 
tude with which my heart is filled towards you, my 
kind and beloved preceptress, my second mother, to 
whose care I was committed by my dying parent? 
May Heaven reward you for all your disinterested 
devotedness. Nobly have you fulfilled, more than 
fulfilled your promise never to abandon the afflicted 
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disconsolate orphan. It was confidence in that pro- 
mise which served to soften the pangs of separation 
to my tender-hearted loving mother, in the awfiil 
hour of death ; and if the spirits of the blessed can 
look down on us wretched pilgrims of this lower 
world, she now looks down to bless you for all that 
you have done for her poor Nadialia. In the days 
of my prosperity, one of the fondest dreams of my 
imagination consisted in forming plans for your future 
wel&re and happiness. With what delight would I 
have employed a portion of my superfluous wealth in 
procuring for your declining years ease and indep^* 
dence, as a slight acknowledgment of gratitude for all 
your unwearying exertions in the cultivation of my 
mind and taste ; but alas ! fate has ordained it other- 
wise, and all that is left me to give in return for your 
parental kindness, is the gratitude of a heart that daily 
supplicates the Almighty to shower His choicest 
blessings on your head. 

When dii^ace and misfortune fell upon us, the 
courtiers and flatterers who had almost abased them* 
selves to the earth before my husband as favourite of 
the sovereign, all forsook us ; even my relations and 
friends were afraid to show me sympathy or kindness ; 
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all fled at the approach of the threatening storm-* 
cloud, all, except my ever dear preceptress. Unscared 
by the chilling blasts of advearsity and disgrace, you 
resolved to accompany me even into exile; all my 
entreaties and persuasion to the contrary were vain; 
and your heroic affection would, I am convinced, 
have led you to brave even the horrors of these 
Siberian deserts, if our enemies would have per- 
mitted it. Never shall I forget the dreadful day 
of our final separation. The short period of rest that 
was allowed us after our weary land journey, had been 
emplc^ed by you in fitting up the wretched berth that 
was allotted to us in the vessel in which we were to 
continue our joumqr by water, so that when we em- 
barked, I found the boards between which the light 
and wind had before penetrated, all comfortably 
covered with matting, and a number of little things 
provided for our journey, the utility of which I after- 
wards felt, but which firom my inexperience in travel- 
ing by water, I should never have thought of pro- 
viding. All this foresight and kindness made my 
heart so fall, that when the &,Ud moment of sqtaration 
came I thought I should have died. All that I 
remember of that agonizing hour is, that when I 
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heard the order for all our attendants who were not 
destined to accompany us further to go on shore, I 
clung to your neck and wept till I fiunted; when I 
came to myself I was lying on a mattress on deck, and 
my husband was sitting by my side watching me, 
while the barge was moving along with the stream. 
I started up thinking to catch a last glance of her 
from whose tender sjrmpathy I was thus rudely torn ; 
but alas ! even the place of our embarkation was in- 
visible, a turn of the river had hid it from our view, 
and we were floating down the stream with no better 
prospect than to reach the gulf of despair. Driven 
from home and society, the only tie that bound me to 
life then was my beloved, my unfortunate husband, 
to assuage whose sorrow became the aim and object of 
my existence. He needs consolation more than I do ; 
not that the change was greater to him than to me, 
for our childhood had equally been nurtured in 
wealth, luxury, and honour; but I cannot help per- 
ceiving that his mind is constantly harassed by the 
thought that he has dragged me with himself into an 
abyss of misery; while my principal support in all 
our disgrace, poverty, and exile consists in the in- 
ternal consdottsness, that in abandoning voluntarilj 
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leealth, station, and civilized society for his sake, I am 
folfilling a sacred duty. I feel that I should have 
despised myself and deserved the contempt of others^ 
if I could have been induced to desert him in the day 
of adversity and disgrace : and although the measure 
of our sufferings far exceeds anything that I, in my 
inexperience, could have imagined possible for malice 
tx) inflict on the innocent, yet I regret not, and hope I 
never shall be weak enough to regret, having followed 
the dictates of my own conscience and the path of 
duty. I constantly pray to the Almighty Ruler of 
the universe to give us strength and resignation to 
fiufier, without murmuring, whatever trials yet await 
us. Without such Divine support we must sink into 
utter despondency, for the reports that have reached 
us concerning our place of banishment are calculated 
to fill us with dread. There are some people in this 
town who have visited the wretched place to which we 
are banished ; they describe it as the most dreary spot 
on earth. Thither we are to proceed by water, down 
the river Obb, almost to the shores of the Frozen 
Ocean, as prisoners, under the guard of rude soldierSi 
The officer who accompanied us to this place returns 
tQ Moscow, having, according to his orders, handed us 

H 
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over to the charge of an ignorant and unmannerly 
militia officer, who looks upon us merely as convicts, 
witli whom it is almost a shame to speak, although 
he has not the least objection to partake of our table ; 
perhaps by feeding him well we shall be able to tame 
him a little before we reach the end of our journey. 
The limits of a letter will not allow me to describe 
to you all the hardships, fatigue, and priyations suffered 
by us during our wearisome journey hither* A few 
days after our departure from the place where you saw 
us embark, we were overtaken in our frail bark by a 
violent thunder storm ; the river in that part was very 
broad, and the unskilful bargemen lost all command 
over the vessel, so that we were tossed about at the 
mercy of the wind and the waves : towards night the 
violence of the storm increased to such a degree, that 
none of us expected to see the light of another sun. 
The utmost confusion prevailed among the bargemen 
and our guards, and I verily believe, that if they 
could have landed with safety, they would have aban- 
doned us to our fate; but this was impossible, and 
thus, after passing a miserable, sleepless, and anxious 
night, we found that with the morning light the wind 
abated, and we were enabled to continue our journey* 



KITHALIA BORISSOVKA. 14? 

At length, after many days, we arriyed at the town 
where we were to disembark, and from which we were 
to continue our journey again by land. I remember 
hearing you once say, that the unhappy are ever rest- 
less^ hoping to obtain by change some aUeviaiion of 
their sufferings; and now in the harsh school of 
adversity I find myself more capable of appreciating 
the truth of this, and many of those other precepts of 
wisdom that you delighted to instil into my mind. 
Weaiy of our long journey by water, I was glad to 
amve at the place of disembarkation, and to travel 
again by land ; but I soon found to my sorrow, that 
the change was for the worse, as we were obliged to 
continue our journey in khibitkas without springs, 
the road was horrible, and for several hundred versts 
our route lay across bleak mountains, where we were 
in continual danger of being hurled into some fright- 
fid abyss from the narrow track along which we 
wound our way. In a constant state of alarm, and 
dreadfully shaken by the incessant jolting of our rude 
carts over the rough and stony road, nothing but my 
youth and the excellence of my constitution enabled 
me to survive the fatigues and sufferings of this awful 
journey. Often did I beg our merciless ^vers to 

h2 
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slacken the pace of the horses, but they always turned 
a deaf ear to my entreaties. My poor mother-in-law, 
who, as well as ourselves, had been frequently wet 
through from the ram, without any means of changing 
or drying her clothes in these uninhabited regions^ 
lost the use of her limbs, and was utterly unable U> 
proceed further than to one of the huts that aret 
erected for travellers along the road at distances of 
forty versts; there she lingered in a state of great 
suffering a few days, and then expired. Imagine to 
yourself the heart-rending anguish of my poor 
husband and my sister-in-^law Catherine (the empe- 
ror's bride) at being obliged to witness the last agony 
of their wretched mother, without the possibility of 
procuring a doctor to relieve the sufferings of her 
body, or a priest to administer the consolations and 
rites of our holy religion. Perhaps even the invete- 
rate malice of our enemies would have been sated if 
they could have witnessed the indescribable anguish 
of this unfortunate family, when compelled to commit 
to the unconsecrated earth of these desert r^ons the. 
remains of one so tenderly loved. There stood my 
poor friend and sister-in-law, Catherine, the youthful 
bride who should have shared the throne of the 
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monarcli, weeping with uncontrollable grief ov6r the 
rude grave of her beloved mother, herself an object 
of still greater pity. After the short but unavoidable 
delay occasioned by this lamentable event, we were 
hurried forward without rest or respite, until worn out 
with &tigue and hardships^ we reached this place. 

We are now waiting till an old dilapidated barge, 
chosen for our further conveyance, shall have been 
sufficiently repaired to bear us down the Obb to our 
final destmation, Berozoff. The officer of the guards 
who brought us hither in obedience to the commands 
of his superiors, and who in the beginning assumed a 
certain appearance of harshness, softened greatly in 
his maimer long before we reached the end of our 
journey ; and hard indeed must have been the heart 
that could have witnessed unmoved so much undo* 
served misery and disgrace. He had known us, and 
was proud to know us in the times of our prosperity, 
and being convinced that we were not criminals, but 
the victims of malice and intrigue, he could not help 
pitying us, and secretly sympathising with us. We 
bear him no malice, on the contrary, are thankftil for 
the forbearing manner in which he executed his pain- 
ful compulsory task, for the exa^ ftdfilment of which 
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his own life was answerable. He now returns ter 
Moscow, and has promised me, that if he can do it 
without exciting suspicion, he will see jou before your 
departure from Russia* He almost shed tears as he 
handed us over to the rude uneducated boor who now 
commands our escort. Thus descending firom one 
stage of misery to another still lower, our condition be- 
comes worse and worse, until we shall, 1 suppose, reach 
at last that lowest depth in which no change is to be^ 
feared. €rod help us, and grant us strength to support 
with fortitude whaterer trials may yet await us. 
i When I recovered my senses after our agonizing 
separation, I found that you had left behind you your 
purse, containing sixty roubles : at first I was sorry 
.that you should have deprived yourself of this sum, 
but before we reached the end of our journey our 
scanty means were so exhausted that this little supply 
became most acceptable, and I made use of it without 
scruple, feeling convinced that my relations will not 
allow you to return to your native country without a 
suitable recompense for' your long and faithful ser- 
vi<?es. I felt at first much inconvenience for want of 
the attendance of my &ithftil maid Avdotia, who was 
so willing to accompany me; but the number of 
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'Servants allowed us was so limited, that I ceded mj 
right to my sisters-in-law, and soon learned to do 
manj things to which I had been from my birth un- 
accustomed. 

And now, my beloved, my revered preceptress^ 
once more, &rewell! In a day or two we shall 
set out on our dismal journey, and God knows 
whether I shall ever again iSnd the means of writing 
to you, for strict orders have been given to deprive 
us of all means of correspondence with the world 
from which we are driven out, and although I have 
been able to evade this cruel regulation on the present 
occasion, I am not sure that I shall be equally suc- 
cessful in future; so that if you hear nothing more 
from your unfortun^ pupil, rest assured that my 
affection is unalterable; that to the last hour of my 
existence, as long as my pom: heart shall continue 
to beat, it will beat with love and gratitude to the 

kindest and best of women. 

Nathalia. 



More than two years had the wretched family of 
the once mighty Prince Menshikoff pined in their 
miserable exile at Berozoff; twice had the revolving 
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year brought them neither summer nor gladness ; th& 
only sights that met their view were the desponding 
countenances of their fellow-sufferens in banishment; 
and the hideous devastation of frozen nature, clouds 
of darkness, glaring meteors, the whirlwind and the 
snowHStorm. The only sounds that saluted their ears^ 
in this long winter-night was the howling of the 
i^olves, and in the short summer the monotonous 
murmur of the waves of the dark deep river, rolling 
its cold and dismal waters to its ever-frozen goal. 
Here in this abode of despair and horror, surrounded 
by immense deserts of sterility, abandoned by man- 
kind, or only now and then visited by one of the 
thinly-scattered wandering tribes of semi-barbarow 
Samoyades and Ostiaks, had ended his eventfrd 
career, the friend and fellow-labourer of Peter the 
Great, the celebrated Prince Menshikoff ; and in the 
same grave were laid the remains of his innocent 
unfortunate daughter, once the brightest ornament of 
a splendid court, the betrothed bride of Peter II. 

The young Prince Menshikoff and his sister Alex- 
andrine, the still more wretched survivors, having seen 
their blind mother expire on the road, and laid their 
father and sister in the frozen earth of Berozoff, looked 
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forward themselves to the oblivion of the tomb as the 
only refuge from the malice of their enemies and the 
persecutions of unrelenting fate. But the wheel of 
fortune is incessantly revolving, and who can say that 
its tiext turn may not raise him from the dark abyss 
of despondency to the upper and brighter regions of 
hope and joy ? Overwhelmed by dire misfortime, the 
wretched victim of misery looks around in vain for 
some cheering ray ; all is darkness and gloom ; the 
world} nature herself, frowns upon him, until urged to 
the very brink of despair^ he stands shuddering, and 
ready to plunge headlong into the dark abyss. In this 
fflrtremity a friendly hand arrests him, he turns to 
chide, and behold the clouds are scattered, and all the 
landscape is gladdened by the sunshine of hope! 
Thus sudden was the change in the situation of the 
youthful exiles; they knew not why, nor by whose 
orders, the most irksome restrictions on their freedom 
were at once removed, and they found themselves at 
liberty to roam beyond the precincts of their prison- 
house. In one of her lonely rambles the attention of 
the young princess was attracted to a small barred 
window of a log hut, at which she observed the wan, 
unshaven figure of a man, making signs to her to ap- 

h5 
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proach, but fear quickened her pace, and she hastened 
away. The same thing occurred on several occasions, 
until at last her curiosity being excited, she ventured 
somewhat nearer, and heard him say, ^' It is she, I ant 
sure it is she ! Princess Menshikoff, why do you shun 
us ? or is it that you do not recognize Prince Dolgo- 
rookov in the disguise of a wretched convict ? We 
are indeed woefully changed ! " 

''Prince Dolgorookov ! " exclaimed Alexandrine^ 
'' impossible ! the family of Dolgorookov is at the 
summit of power and prosperity. Was it not chiefly 
by them that my unhapj^ father was stripped of 
wealth, honour, and titles, and banished hither, to 
perish miserably in this unhospitable desert ? No, no, 
you mock me ; you cannot be Prince Dolgorookov! " 

" Would to heaven I were not ! " replied he, " for 
a more wretched &mily than ours does not exist on 
the face of the earth : but approach the window, and 
you wiU see my daughter Catherine, who was, like 
your own sister Mary, the betrothed bride of the 
late emperor, stretched on her straw couch, worn 
out by the fatigues of the journey, and unable to 
raise her emaciated form to greet you.'* 

The princess drew near and looked through the 
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bars of the window, but such was the gloomy obscu* 
rily of the hut that at first she could distinguish 
nothing, until after a while, her eyes becoming accus- 
tomed to the darkness, she perceived the young, the 
beautiful, the imperial bride of Peter II., lying ill on 
the ground, in a corner of her comfortless prison, and 
the lovely and virtuous Nathalia Bor^ssovna seated by 
her side, tending her like a ministering angel. 

" Merciful God ! " exclaimed Alexandrine, " if my 
eyes do not deceive me, that is Nathalia Borissovna ! 
What can have brought the daughter of Sheremaytieff 
to Siberia?" 

" My affection for my husband," replied Nathalia, 
*'I am no longer a SheremaytieflT, but the wife of Ivan 
Alexeyevitch Dolgorookov." 

" Oh, unhappy country ! " exclaimed Alexandrine, 
^' if the noblest and best of the land can be thus 
d^aded and plunged into such abject misery : God 
help us, and pardon the emperor!" 

" We have no emperor," replied the prince, wildly, 
his haggard countenance quivering with emotion as he 
spoke : " know you not that the emperor is dead, and 
that Biren, a base-born stranger, rules the empire, 
and that high and low groan under the weight of his 
iron yoke?'* 
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Alexandrine was thunderstruck, and could only 
re-echp his words, — ** The emperor dead ! " 

"How," said Dolgorookov, **did you not even 
know that ? " 

" How should I know it,'* replied she; *^are we not 
as much separated from the worlid in this dreary waste 
as if the gates of the tomb had actually closed upon 
us ? "Were we not till lately prisoners like yourselves, 
and forbidden even to converse with our fellow- 
sufiferers ? We know nothing and feel nothing but 
the excess of our misery.*' 

Dolgorookov briefly related to her the circumstances 
of the young emperor's second betrothal and death, 
the ascension to the throne of Anna Johannovna^ 
the arrival of Biron from Courland, and the baneful 
influence he exercised over the mind of the empross. 
" We have been treated,** said he, " like the vilest 
convicts ; my children and the £unily of my brotheif 
have experienced the full measure of his malice. 
Disgrace, poverty, &tigue, hunger, cold, contempt, 
abuse, banishment, and captivity have been our lot. 
God be praised," added he, making the sign of the 
cross " that my wife did not survive to behold the 
wretched end of her beloved daughter; our niece 
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Hso, who stood within a single step of the imperial 
throne, lies there, perhaps expiring for want of help. 
But a day of retribution will come," added he, wildly, 
<^when the monster shall be dragged from his den 
like a beast of prey, a thousand daggers shall pierce 
his stony heart, and a thousand vindictire spirits — ^the 
victims of his cruelty, his avarice and his lust — shall 
sieze his guilty soul and drag it to everlasting torture 
and perdition ! " These words were uttered in a kind 
of frenzy, his whole person trembling with excessive 
emotion. 

"Dearest father,'* said Catherine, "for heaven's 
sake do not speak such words; strive to be calm, and 
let us submit to our &te, not as a just punish- 
ment from our fellow-creatures, but as a chastisement 
from heaven. As for our enemies, let us pray for 
them: such language will only serve to draw fresh 
persecutions on our devoted heads." 

" Impossible," said the prince, '* I defy the utmost 
ingenuity of their malice, for we have nothing left to 
lose but our lives-^-our wretched, hopeless, worthless 
lives — ^and these our enemies have not humanity 
enough to take.'* 

Alexandrine, whose tears had almost ceased to flow 



158 LIFE AND TIMES OF 

for her own misfortunes, wept with compassion at the 
sight of the abject misery of the Dolgorookov femily ; 
persons whom she had been accustomed to see moving 
in splendid palaces, surrounded by all the magni- 
ficence of luxurious affluence, honoured by their 
sovereign, beloved and venerated by their vassab, 
but now the inmates of a dark, dismal, and loathsome 
prison, almost without food, and clad in the disgraceful 
garb of convicts. At this sight her heart melted with 
compassion, all resentment for the wrongs her fiunily 
had suffered at their hands was swallowed up in pity 
at their extreme misery, and before she lefb them she 
attempted to cheer their desponding spirits with hopes 
which she herself had almost ceased to cherish. 

Deeply affected by what she had seen, she returned 
to her brother, whom she found sitting with the 
pristav, conjecturing what could have occasioned her 
protracted absence. 

^^Alexandrine," said her brother, in a tone of 
reproof, '* we were just going out to seek you; where 
have you been so long ? It is neither right nor safe 
for you to venture alone so &r fiom home." 

*^ I have not been farther than I usually venture,'* 
replied she, " but I have seen those I little expected 
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to see, aiid spoken witli those whom I never thought 
to meet here. I hare been conyersing with Prince 
Dolgorookov." 

" The girl is mad," said. the young prince, " with 
Dolgorookov did you say? Impossible!" 

"Your sister is not mistaken," observed the 
pristav, *^ great changes have taken place at the im<« 
perial court lately, and I expect soon to have 
permission to teU you more ; and since the princesa 
has seen them, it is of no use denying that the most 
influential members of the family of Dolgorookov 
are exiles and prisoners here in Berozoff." 

The princess then narrated the circumstances of her 
meeting with the exiles, omitting however all mention 
of Dolgorookov's violence. Various were the emotions 
of the youth on learning that the principal agents of 
his family's misfortune and ruin were themselves 
plunged in like misery, and banished to the same 
abode of wretchedness ; but the first and predominant 
feeling in his breast was gratified vengeance. 

*' How eagerly have I longed to meet them/' ex-r 
claimed he, " but little did I dream it would ever 
happen here, in the very place of our exile; but no 
tnatter, if their consciences are not seared I'll wound 
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them to the quick : 1*11 raise the injured shades of 
my sightless mother, blinded by grief; of my noble 
persecuted &ther, of my murdered sister, who should 
have been their sovereign. The dead and the livings 
we will all present ourselves before them, the victims 
they so cruelly sacrificed to their selfish ambition; 
remorse must yet be added to the punishment with 
which heaven in its retributive justice has visited 
them." 

^< My dear brother," said Alexandrine, '^forget not 
that pardon is the noblest vengeance; they are already 
but too miserable, and I am sure that the sight of 
their forlorn condition will disarm you of every feding 
of resentment. To a mind like yours a fidlen enemy 
can be only an object of compassion." 

*^ I have no compassion for a Dolgorookov, the very 
name is odious to me," said the young man, '* nor 
have I any pardon to bestow on the murderers of my 
parents and sister; hatred— open, inveterate hatied— * 
is all I have for them. Gome show me the way to 
these Dolgorookovs." 

" No, no ! we will defer our visit till to-morrow," 
replied she, '* by that time reflection will have sof- 
tened your resentment, and the nobler feelings of your 
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mind will dictate a conduct tliat will leave no remorse; 
Instead of exulting oyer their fall^ I thought to make 
up a basket of such provisions as we can spare for our 
more destitute neighbours.^' 

But the pristav assured her that he was sorry to 
be obliged to check her in her benevolent design, and 
forbid all further communication with the newly ar- 
rived exiles for the present ; adding, that the changes 
which had plunged their enemies into disgrace, might 
be expected to have a contrary influence on their fate, 
but that too close an intimacy with people under the 
displeasure of the empress might counteract the efforts 
of their friends. 

The prince ftdly acquiesced in the prudence of this 
precaution, and it was agreed, to the great mortifi- 
cation of Alexandrine, for the present to avoid all 
intercourse with the exiles. 

^ A short time after this occurrence, as the youth 
and his sister sat conversing together, recalling to 
mind the happy days of their childhood, the pristav 
entered abruptly with a letter from the governor 
of Tobolsk. Toung Menshikoff turned pale as he 
took the letter, and opened it with a trembling hand ; 
but what were his emotions as he devoured the 
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contents? It informed him that an ukaze liad 
reached Tobolsk, commanding the immediate resto- 
ration of himself and sister to liberty ; that the officer 
who had brought the imperial mandate had orders to 
supply them with a travelling carriage, money, and 
everything that could be produced to contribute to the 
comforts or alleviate the fatigues of so long a journey. 

The prince was at first unable to utter a single 
word ; he could only hand the letter to his sister, and 
then falling on his knees, poured out his soul in silent 
gratitude to the Giver of all good. 

Oh, who can conceive, much less describe, the 
ecstasy of the desponding prisoner or exile, when the 
heart^heering sound of liberty first teaches his «ar! 
Surely none but such as have pined in the hopeless- 
ness of dungeon glooms, or been driven from the 
cheerful precincts of civilized life to the frozen desert; 
these alone know what it is to be restored to liberty, 
to be recalled from banishment to the happy scenes of 
their youth ; from poverty to wealth, from degradation 
to honour, from the barren wilderness to the fertile 
r^ons of the earth that teem with the lovely pro- 
ductions of beneficent nature. After having poured 
out their souls in gratitude to the Almighty Disposer 
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of events, the youthM pair tenderly embraced each 
other, and the worthy pristav, in whose eyes also 
glistened tears of joy as he congratulated them on 
the happy change in their fortune. " Come, Alex- 
andrine," said the prince, ''let us make immediate 
preparations for our journey; for who, if free, would 
voluntarily stop an hour in this waste? 

" And are we indeed free ? " said Alexandrine, " m 
it not a flattering dream, from which we shall be 
suddenly awakened to woeful reality ? are we really 
recalled? I fear that I shall die of joy before I reach 
Jlloscow. 

. The rest of that joyous day was spent in making 
.preparations for their journey ; and the followmg 
morning, having obtained the permission of the 
pristav, they walked out together to bid &rewell to 
the unfortunate exiles, with whom they had had no 
communication since Alexandrine's first unexpected 
interview. Day after day had the poor prisoners 
watched at the bars of their window, eagerly but 
vainly expecting a second visit. At last, however, 
they perceived not only Alexandrine, but her brother 
also approaching. '' Come, my children," said Prince 
.DolgorookoVk " let us cease to regard each other as 
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enemies ; we are fellow-sufferers, let us be also finends^ 
and endeavour to alleviate each other's misery by 
sympathy and acts of kindness." 

*^ I thought," replied young Menshikoff, '* to have 
harboured eternal hatred to your very name ; but it 
was Dolgorookov in power that was hateful to me; 
your sufferings have softened my resentment, and 
transformed my animosity into sympathy and com^ 
passion. I come to bid you farewell, and to express 
to you my regret that I must leave you behind in this 
dreary place." 

*' Are you then restored to liberty?" said Dolgo- 
rookov : '* God be praised for that ! it is a load re« 
moved from my over-burdened breast ; for I confess 
that we were in some measure instrumental in drawing 
down misfortunes on your fiunily, and the sight of your 
privations here would have been a continual reproach 
to our consciences. May heaven make you amends 
for all that you have already suffered from the injus^ 
tice of man ; and when you find yourself once more 
surrounded by the gaieties and splendour of the 
court, think sometimes of the poor starving, shivering 
exiles at Berozoff. 

^^You shall not starve," said the young prince, 
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**^for if the pristay will allow it I will leave you the 
wooden house built by my Mher^ it is quite a comfor-* 
table one compared to this wretched hut, an.d well 
stocked with provisions, and in it you will be better 
able to bear the horrible severity of the cold during 
the long, long winter of this inclement clime. We 
shall set out for Tobolsk to-morrow, and I will try 
before our departure to ensure to you the inheritance 
of our humble possessions here." 

** May the Almighty reward you for your kindnes» 
and magnanimity," said Dolgorookov ; " we have na 
other means left of showing our gratitude but by our 
prayers." 

In the mean while Alexandrine had obtained per- 
mission to enter the hut to embrace the Princess 
Alexeyevna and Nathalia Borissovna. The latter 
seemed to bear her hard &te with astonishing fortitude 
and resignation. In taking leave of Alexandrine, she 
begged her not to describe to her relations in Moscow, 
the abject misery of their condition. "Why," said she 
" should we embitter their cup of joy with an account 
of our wretchedness? th^ cannot succour us, they 
dare not console us, their hearts will only bleed, and 
dieir tears flow in vain; rather let them think that; 
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we are cheerful and resigned to our fate. I am 
indeed not quite miserable, nor can I be so, as long 
as I am allowed the society of my husband, without 
whom, the most splendid court in Christendom would, 
to me, be worse than the sterile deserts of Siberia." 

" Let us hope,'* replied Alexandrine, " that your 
stay here will be short ; we ourselyes, who are now so 
happy, were till lately, almost without hope, and how 
suddenly and unexpectedly came our deUverance; 
heaven grant that yours may also be near, and that 
we may soon meet under very different and much 
happier circumstances." 

Many tears were shed at parting ; and as the young 
prince and his sister bent their steps for the last,time 
towards their exile home, their hearts glowed with the 
ineffable luxury of an approving conscience : they had 
returned good for evil. A sacred duty yet remained 
for them to perform, a parting visit to the solitary 
graves of their &ther and sister, where they prostrated 
themselves with feelings of indescribable sorrow, 
affection, and reverence. 

The long intercourse of the pristav with the 
Menshikoff &mily had transformed him, from a rude 
and apparently unfeeling soldier, into a benevolent 
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man, and so far from oflfering any opposition to their 
humane plan of leaving their house and provisions to 
the unfortunate exiles, be heartilj approved of it, and 
could not help expressing his admiration at the mag-» 
nanimity of their conduct. On the following day, as 
soon as it was light, they set out on the joyful journey, 
bidding an eternal adieu to Berozoff. On their arrival 
at Tobolsk they were received with great kindness by 
the govemor-general, and supplied with a considerable 
sum of money to continue their journey to Moscow* 



Prinoe Ivan Albxeyevitch Dolgorookov 

TO Count M. 

Berozoff, 1734 

Few men, perhaps, We had a better opportunity 
than myself of estimating the value of friendship, and 
the truth of the saying, that a real friend is only 
known in the days of adversity. The time was, when 
the unbounded confidence of the emperor gave me 
an opportunity of bestowing innumerable &vours, and 
if I had been credulous, I might then have flattered 
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myself, that never was man blessed with such a mtd- 
titude of true friends, each of whom was ready, if 
necessary, to sacrifice his life in my service ; but as 
soon as the dark clouds of misfortune and disgrace be- 
gan to gather over our unhappy &mily, these devoted 
friends abandoned us like the birds of passage, that 
flock to our lakes during the genial warmth of sum- 
mer, and fly away to milder climes at the first 
approach of winter ; all forsook us in the hour of our 
need but two, who, to their eternal honour be it said, 
regardless of the frowns and displeasure of the foreign 
upstart, had the courage openly to display their 
friendship to the last. You were one of these, and 
need I say, that the remembrance of your noble 
conduct will ever be indelibly impressed on my heart? 
However great my desire may be to communicate to 
one whom I so much esteem some account of our sad 
existence, yet I would not have ventured to expose 
you to the displeasure of the powerful favourite by 
writing to you, if I had not found a sure and safe 
means of transmitting my epistle. It is now more 
than three years since we Were brought to this miser- 
able place, more than three years that we have been 
shut up in a wretched block*house or ostrog, and 
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deprived of everything that can make life desirable, 
svnd yet we are alive, all except my venerated mother, 
whose delicate health sunk under the dreadftd hard- 
ships and exposure of the way, and whose remains 
we, with our own hands, committed to the earth, ere 
she had experienced the full measure of sorrow that 
awaited her hapless family. My father, who long 
bore up with great courage, under his heavy load of 
woe, and set us an example of fortitude and resigna- 
tion, is now ill — ^very ill; and as there is neither 
doctor nor medicine here to alleviate his sufferings, 
we have but slight hopes of his recovery. 

It would be difficult fully to describe all the horrors 
and loneliness of this icy desert, especially during the 
long winter night, a night of months, when nothing 
meets the view but a boundless plain of snow, illu- 
mined by the unearthly glare of the ever changing 
northern lights; and no sound breaks the deathlike 
silence of the waste but the dismal bowlings of the 
innumerable dogs kept by the natives as beasts of 
burden, mingled with the still more dismal bowlings 
of the hungry wolves, that prowl about in search of 
prey ; this is the only music we ever hear. We have 
no books, no society, beyond our own &mily, and no 

I 
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employment; and so you may easily imagine how 
heavily our time hangs on our hands, especially 
during that dismal season of the year, when we are 
deprived even of the diurnal change that gladdens the 
rest of the world : with us all is one unvaried inter- 
minable winter night for three long months, with no 
other light but that of our hunp and the twinkling of 
the ever visible stars ; during this period the cold is 
quite intolerable. Surely nature never destined this 
inhospitable region for the habitation of man : in fiict 
the only inducement that can be imagined, even for 
a short visit to this gloomy part of the earth, is the 
pursuit of the wild animals, that ftimish Airs to the 
trader, and for the sake of the fish that crowd up the 
mouths of the rivers firom the icy sea. As for the 
earth, it is eternally frozen, except towards the end of 
the short summer, when the surface, to the depth of a 
foot or two, becomes thawed, but for the purpose of 
the husbandman it is useless; nor are there any 
horses or cows; those useful animals cannot bear the 
excessive cold of this clime, and if they could, nature 
has provided no food for them; they would inevitably 
be starved in the long and severe winter. It is im* 
possible however not to admire the wisdom of Provi- 
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dence, which has provided a substitute for the domestic 
animals of happier climes, in the reindeer, a creature 
insensible to cold, and that finds its nourishment in 
the moss of the bogs, which extend to the veiy shores 
of the icy sea. We are indebted to the traders of 
Tobolsk for the bread we eat ; this and other neces- 
saries of life, they bring hither to barter for the 
valuable skins of the wild animals that abound in 
these regions. One of these traders related to me a 
circumstance that has excited my curiosity, and I 
have no doubt will be interesting to you, who always 
took so much delight in the study of natural history. 
As you may easily imagine, the melting of the vast 
masses of snow, towards summer, sares to swell the 
streams, and to increase the rapidity of the current, 
which brings down, with irresistible force, enormous 
blocks of ice, and these, being hurled against the 
steep banks of the river, not unfrequently tear away 
considerable portions of the earth. At one of these 
spots, thus laid bare, the trader discovered the bones 
of a gigantic animal, which he described as those of 
an elephant. The tale seemed to me so improbable, 
that I should have doubted his veracity, had he not 
confirmed it by bringing up firom his barge an enor- 

I2 
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mous tusk, which, judging &om its dimensions, must 
indeed have belonged to an animal of stupendous size. 
The man, who seemed to set no great value on his dis- 
covery, readily consented to sell this natural curiosity 
for a small sum of money, and it is now in my posses- 
sion. How can we possibly account for this wonderfiil 
fact, knowing as we do, that it would be impossible for 
an animal that is only found in the torrid zone, to live 
or find nourishment in this inclement atmosphere? 
and yet its skeleton has been found imbedded at a 
considerable depth from the surface of the earth, 
where it must have lain hundreds, perhaps thousands 
of years. Let the philosophers of Europe find a solu- 
tion of this miracle. 

How true it is, that we seldom know or duly ap- 
preciate the value of the advantages we enjoy until we 
are deprived of them. Among the many things the 
loss of which we especially regret here, are books : oh, 
how many a weary hour would be pleasantly beguiled 
if we had a stock of those silent fiiends ! It was not 
however strictly correct when I said we had none; we 
have one of immense value, a book which I am ashamed 
to say I altogether neglected in my happier days, this 
book is the Bible, and in it my pious, patient, sweet- 
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tempered wife and I find an inexhaustible source of 
consolation. The least miserable hours that I have 
passed as an exile have been those, when I sat listening 
to the soft harmonious voice of my Nathalia, as she, by 
the light of our lamp, read to me of the wonderful 
manner in which the Almighty watched over his chosen 
people; how after having allowed his servant Joseph to 
be tried by severe auctions. He delivered him from 
prison and showered every blessing upon his head; 
how the Israelites groaned in Egyptian bondage until 
their prayers brought help from on hi^h, and their op- 
pressors were obliged to set them free. The perusal 
of these and a hundred other instances in which the 
Providence of God interfered to rescue those who 
feared Him from destruction, serve not only to beguile 
the weary hours of captivity, but to inspire in us new 
hopes that the day of our own deliverance may yet 
dawn, and that with hearts purified by affliction we 
and our children may yet enjoy a period of tranquil 
happiness. I had almost forgot to tell you that I am 
the father of a fine little boy, at whose birth we hardly 
knew whether to weep or rejoice; and although his 
innocent prattle (he is now three years old) serves at 
times to amuse us, and to draw our thoughts from 
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brooding over our melancholy position, yet we cannot 
always forget the dark circumstances under which he 
was bom, or banish from our minds despondency, 
when we reflect on what may be his future fate. How 
shall I find words to portray to you the angelic virtues 
of the companion and sharer of all my sorrow, my 
beloved Nathalia ; never could I have imagined that one 
so young (she was only sixteen when we were married) 
and so accustomed to affluence and luxury, would have 
displayed such extraordinary fortitude, resignation, and 
even cheerfulness under what I may call almost un- 
paralleled hardships and privations. Her disposi- 
tion is the most astonishing combination of gentle- 
ness and firmness that I ever heard of; always ready 
to sacrifice her own ease or comfort to the ease and 
comfort of others, watchmg their looks to anticipate 
their wishes; suppressing in her own breast every 
murmur, every look of discontent, and by her cheerfiil 
resignation imparting courage to our weaker and more 
desponding companions. Such is the treasure with which 
Providence has been pleased to endow me. When 
deprived of every other blessing except life. Heaven 
sent a ministering angel to preserve me from utter 
despair, and yet at times my conscience upbraids me 
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craelly for having been the means of darkening the 
bright prospect of her life, and drawing down upon 
her young and innocent head sufferings that require 
all the energy and sternness of manhood to endure ; 
sufferings to which she voluntarily exposed herself 
through her unbounded love of one so unworthy as 
myself. You witnessed the effect produced by her 
first appearance at court, where her beauty, grace, and 
accomplishments won all hearte, and mine in par- 
ticular. I had till then, been accustomed to regard 
with but little emotion all the beauties of the court ; 
but no sooner did the soft and expressive glance of her 
incomparable eyes meet my gaze than I was van- 
quished; and I soon felt that all resistance to the 
absorbing passion that had taken possession of my 
soul was vam. How great was my ecstacy when I 
first &ncied that I had discovered signs of preference 
in my favour, and that I was distinguished among the 
crowd of admirers that surrounded her. With these 
feelings of exultation was mingled the pleasing con^ 
sciousness that I should be able to strew her path 
with flowers, and shelter her from misfortune ; such 
was my firm resolve, but alas! how weak are the 
resolves of man against the decrees of fate. A few 
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short weeks of delirious happiness in the anticipation 
of our approaching union, were followed by one of 
those terrible thunder-bolts that scatter to the winds 
all our dreams of happiness; the storm gathered in 
dark and threatening clouds over our heads, and then 
it was that the strength and fervency of her affection 
displayed itself in all its purity, when, unmoved by the 
persuasion and entreaties of her relations and friends, 
she declared her firm resolve to share my &te what- 
ever it might be: — ^it has proved darker and more 
miserable than we could possibly have imagined, and 
yet the hardest blows of &te, the most trying priva- 
tions, have not been able to extort from her one 
murmur or one expression of regret for all that she 
has sacrificed — all that she has suffered. This is a 
theme so near my heart that I could speak or write 
on it without ceasing, and I have now indulged this 
propensity so &r that I have only space on my paper 
to assure you, that in this hard world where true 
friendship is so rare, yours will ever be duly appre- 
ciated by ' 

Ivan Dolgobookov. 
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Nathalu Borissovna to Madame D. 

Berozofi; 1734. 

How have I longed to pour out the sorrows of my 
heart into the faithful bosom of my second mother, 
my revered preceptress ; but among the other priva- 
tions to which we are here subjected, we are strictly 
forbidden to hold any communication with the friends 
from whom we have been separated. At parting, I 
promised you that I would write as often as I could 
find an opportunity of forwarding my letters : alas ! 
I knew not then, that the inveterate hatred of our 
enemies would deny us even the melancholy consola- 
tion of corresponding with our happier friends ; but on 
our arrival at this wretched place, I found that we 
were as completely cut off from the busy world from 
which we had been driven out, as if our inanimate 
bodies had been committed to the silent tomb ; and 
in all probability, you would never have heard ought 
more of your poor Nathalia, if, among the hard hearts 
that surround and watch us, I had not found one less 
callous than the rest. This man, moved either by the 
sight of our abject misery, or excited by the remem- 
brance of &vours received in former times at the 

l5 
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bands of my venerated &ther, after much entreaty, 
consented not only to supply me with the materials 
necessary for writing, but also to forward my letter to 
Moscow. How thankful should I be were it possible 
for me to receive one in return ! I long to know how 
my brothers and sisters are, how my kind, affectionate 
preceptress has been since the thunderbolt fell be- 
tween us, and separated us I fear for ever. I will 
not distress your sympathetic heart by attempting to 
detail our sufferings: our lot is one of extreme 
wretchedness, unmitigated by ought but the fellow- 
ship of our companions in misery. Our enemies have 
not separated us. Well had it been for me, if, in- 
stead of being nurtured in the soft lap of luxurious 
indulgence, I had been betimes inured to the in- 
clemency of the seasons, to want, and to all the 
privations attendant on poverty; then should I have 
been in some measure prepared to bear with greater 
fortitude the hardships of my present miserable 
existence ; for as you once told me, all is relative in 
the world, and the shipwrecked mariner, just escaped 
from impending destruction, thinks himself happy 
if he attain a barren rocL When I look back at 
what I have endured I wonder that I am alive, and 
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if I venture to look forward I wonder that I have 
courage to live. When some exotic plant is taken 
from the genial warmth of the torrid zone, and exposed 
to the keen air of our northern clime, it perishes. 
Happy plant! Oh! why is not the thread of my 
existence as fragile as thine ? Why can I not wither 
away and be at rest ? When I look around me at 
the desolation of the wild and sterile region to which 
we have been exiled, I can scarcely persuade myself 
that I am not an inhabitant of some strange orb, 
beyond the genial influence of the blessed sun that 
used to strew my path with odoriferous flowers. This 
horrid place is the very verge of human existence, 
beyond whose icy barrier none with impunity dare 
venture to dwell. Here are to be seen the last Aitile 
efibrts of exhausted nature struggling to clothe with 
stinted shrubs the ungrateful earth, whose ever-frozen 
bosom refuses to produce them, or if it produce any, 
they are such wretched abortions that they appear 
as a kind of mockery to the eye that has revelled in 
the luxurious verdure of happier regions ; for here 
the stinted trees when stripped of their scanty short- 
lived foliage, stand stretching their naked branches ta 
the inclement sky, like the arms of a sybil raised to<^ 
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curse. And yet even here, among these scenes of 
horror, human beings have taken up their abode. 
What can have driven them to the dire necessity? 
for they are not, as we, the victims of cruelty or op- 
pression, but poor, simple, unenlightened children of 
nature, who are content with the little that nature 

requires. The sluggish rivers that wind their silent 
course to the Frozen Ocean abound with fish, the 
surrounding desert with wild animals, and thus they 
are supplied with food and raiment ; more they crave 
not; and if to be content is to be happy, perhaps they 
are happy. But what a low and grovelling kind of 
happiness is theirs, which aspires no higher than to 
the gratification of the mere animal appetites of our 
nature. For what was man endowed with those god- 
like faculties which separate and distinguish him, in 
his cultivated state, by so marked a line firom the 
brute creation, if he was destined to lead a life 
scarcely differing in anything from the beasts that 
perish? These thoughts have been excited in my 
mind by the contemplation of the Ostiaks and Samo- 
yades, the thinly-scattered inhabitants of these forlorn 
and dreary regions; tribes that may be classed at the 
very lowest extremity of the great chain of human 
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existence. The distance between a Newton or 
Leibnitz, and one of these uncultivated children of 
ignorance and superstition, is so immense, that it is 
difficult to reconcile oneself to the idea that they 
really belong to the same species. Like all primitive 
people they are huntsmen and fishermen, but plunged 
in the grossest ignorance, they seem to have no notion 
even of the Mighty Hand that created and upholds the 
universe. I have been told that one of their chief 
objects of adoration is the skin of the bear, probably 
on account of the protection it affords them from their 
most inveterate enemy— -cold. Such are the people 
by whom we are surrounded, I cannot call them our 
companions, for they are our superiors ; they are free, 
but we are convicts, whose every movement is watched 
by our rude keepers, themselves miserable wretches, 
who are made answerable with their lives for our 
secure detention. How true it is that the tyrant who 
holds the chain is not much better off than the slave 
he guards. Did you ever dream that your poor 
Nathalia would be a convict, an object of compassion 
to the wandering Ostiaks and wild Samoyades? From 
my infancy I have been taught to believe that it is 
sinfrd to repine at the chastisements of our Heavenly 
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Father; but, alas! I fear I have often been guilty 
of impious discontent, for although I struggle hard 
against such feelings, yet the extreme \n-etchedne8s of 
our condition will at times extort 'murmurs. The 
miserable victim of suffenUg whom hope has aban- 
doned, naturally looks beyond the limits of this world 
for happiness; and I, who but a year or two ago was 
looked up to with envy as one of the most fortunate 
of mortals, have now no other resource left but to 
gaze at the bright orbs that nightly glitter in the 
immensity of space, and giving free scope to the 
flights of my imagination, to seek out among them a 
home of rest and a haven of peace. How bright they 
shine through the darkness of our interminable 
nights ! If they are worlds, why should they not be 
the ftiture abodes of our disembodied spirits, in end- 
less gradations of existence, of which this may be the 
first stage? Do not blame me for the wildness w 
eccentricity of my notions, for the wilderness maketh 
wild; and are we not separated firom all that sweet 
intercourse with our fellow-creatures that made life 
desirable, and driven out firom the pale of civilization 
to end our wretched days among the rudest and most 
horrid scenes of nature, in the most inclement clime 
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inhabited by man ? Here ail is dark and gloomy, all 
is cold and dead, the frozen earth is barren, the 
sluggish rivers almost forget to flow, the air is never 
impr^nated with the fragrance of flowers, the glorious 
sun itself seems to regard with horror the frigid scene 
of desolation, and hastens to hide itself below the 
horizon. But on the other hand, in the silent hours 
of night, the spangled heavens display an unwonted 
brilliancy that involuntarily attracts the attention of 
the wretched exile, and withdraws it for a while from 
the cold miserable earth on which he creeps, to the 
glittering orbs that, shining from, a&r, seem to invite 
him to a brighter and a better home. As for me, the 
contemplation of the heavens has become my chief 
solace ; there I find harmony and beauty, and under 
that sublime canopy I can worship the Great Creator 
with more smcere fervour than in the most sumptuous 
temple ever reared by the hands of man. Often do 
I sit for hours gazing at the twinkling stars, and 
building in my imagination fanciM theories of the 
beings that inhabit them. Nor is this surprising, for 
these hyperborean regions present so little to attract 
and so much that is repulsive, that I am thankful to 
the bright heavens for now and then withdrawing my 
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dejected mind from the abject wretchedness that sur- 
rounds me, to an imaginary life of happiness beyond 
the clouds. It is always hard for those who have 
been nurtured in the lap of luxury and profusion to 
conform to the privations inseparable from poverty; 
but if no greater calamity had befallen us than the 
loss of wealth, I think I could soon have reconciled 
myself to a lot of toil and abstinence, if we had only 
been allowed to live surrounded by the simple 
beauties that nature has scattered with so unsparing 
a hand on the more favoured regions of the earth. 
When at the summit of my worldly prosperity, stand- 
ing as it were on the very footsteps of the imperial 
throne, you know I took more delight in the charms 
of nature, in the beautiful flowers of my garden, than 
in all the gilded pomp of the most magnificent of 
courts. The immense wealth we possessed was not 
necessary to my happiness; but I can never reconcile 
myself to a place where nature is dead. I fear also 
that I am at times far less pious than I used to be. 
I can remember the time when every blessing I en- 
joyed excited feelings of intense gratitude, until my 
heart swelled to overflowing with thankAxlness towards 
the Great Giver of all good. Now all that is changed. 
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and although I can pray, I cannot thank Providence 
for the continuation of an existence that is indescri- 
bably miserable. my dear, dear friend, may you 
never see, never be surrounded by such horrid scenes 
of desolation as these disathlike plains that freeze up 
the noblest springs of the human heart, as the blessed 
earth is here frozen up and transformed, by the in- 
tolerable and unrelenting cold, into a barren indurated 
mass. Sometimes, in moments of despondency, the 
evil spirit whispers and suggests to me how easy it 
would be to free myself from this load of weaiy ex- 
istence; but when thus tempted, I fall down on my 
knees, and pray to the Almighty for strength and 
resignation to bear with patience and meekness the 
load of afSiction that He has thought fit to lay upon 
me ; and believe me, my dear friend, I always rise 
from my devotions with renewed strength and resolu- 
tion. On one of these occasions, when I had ended 
my fervent supplications, I raised my eyes towards the 
little window of our prison hut, and perceived that the 
clouds which had obscured the sky were dispersed, 
and one of the largest, brightest stars I think I ever 
saw, was shining down on me, seeming to promise a 
happier home if I would endure to the end; and now, 
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when such dark desponding thoughts enter my mind, 
I try to banish them by the recollection of that bright 
star of hope. 

You will perhaps think that I am grown very 
childish, but you need not be surprised, for such is 
the susceptibility of the human mind, that it cannot 
help taking the impress, and being tinged by the 
colours of the objects that surround it. Among all 
my griefe there are still some things for which I can 
never cease to be thankful. In the first place, that 
however inveterate the malice of our enemies may be, 
it has not separated me from my beloved husband; 
and, secondly, that my kind, affectionate, tender 
mother did not live to witness my misery. How I 
wept, how my heart bled with anguish when the all- 
devouring tomb closed over the remains of that gentle 
and beloved parent! But now I rqoice that her 
tender spirit was spared the shock. She left us at least 
all unconscious of the dismal &te that awaited her 
favourite, her spoiled child, Nathalia; though little 
did I then think that the time would ever come when 
I should, on my bended knees, thank God for having 
taken her away from the evil to come. I cannot de- 
scribe to you the dangers, privations, and honors of 
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our journey hither from Tobolsk ; when I think of 
them I am at a loss to conceive how I oyer survived 
them ; but we know not what we are able to bear until 
the day of trial come.' Thanks, a thousand thanks to 
you, my revered preceptress, for the pains you ever 
took to instil into my mind the duty of a cheerfiil and 
unrepining submission to the decrees of Providence. 
I really believe that had it not been for the con- 
solatory hopes inspired by religion, and the prospect 
of a fiiture and a happier state of existence, I could 
never have borne up against the merciless storm of 
&te by which I, feeble creature as I am, have been 
assailed. Do not imagine, however, that I have ever 
been weak enough to repent of my choice ; two paths 
were open to me, the one presenting an alluring pros- 
pect of wealth, honour, pleasure, and everything that 
the world is accustomed to prize ; the other, nothing 
but uncertainty and gloom : but the latter was evi- 
dently the path of duty, and I chose it unhesitatingly, 
and with a firm determination to pursue it to the end, 
should it lead even to misery and death. In the 
midst of all my loneliness and sorrow, what a relief it 
would be now and then to be enlivened by the receipt 
of your friendly consolatory letters, but that is im- 
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possible; for Heaven's sake do not attempt it, for 
should it be discovered that we have found the means 
X)f holding correspondence with the world jfrom which 
we have been banished, it would infallibly draw down 
on us new and cruel persecutions ; we must therefore 
pray for patience, and endeavour to cherish the hope 
that happier days may yet be in store for us. Tears 
may possibly elapse before I again find a similar safe 
opportunity of forwarding to you another letter; 
should it be so, imagine not that you are forgotten by 
your ever grateful and affectionate Nathalia. My last 
letter was sent to you from Tobolsk; we were then 
waiting for the repair of the wretched barge they had 
chosen for our conveyance, and in a few days we were 
ordered on board. how your sympathetic heart 
would have bled afresh could you have witnessed the 
scene of our second embarkation, a melancholy band, 
guarded by rude soldiers, like vile convicts, through 
the streets of Tobolsk, amidst the unfeeling gaze of 
the inhabitants, drawn together by curiosity to witness 
our embarkation. I walked along, leaning on the arm 
of my husband, with downcast looks, as if I had 
really been guilty of some crime, and had cause of 
shame. Once or twice as we proceeded I ventured to 
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raise my eyes, but could discover in the countenances 
of the spectators no symptoms of pity or compassion : 
perhaps they were afraid to display signs of sympa- 
thy for people who had incurred the dire displeasure 
of the all-powerful favourite, Biren. For the honour 
of humanity, however, I will not suppose that they 
were all cruel enough to exult, or even to regard with 
complete indifference the degradation and misery of a 
noble &mily, among whom was the beautiful young 
princess for whose welfere they had, by imperial 
decree, offered up prayers in their churches as the 
bride of their sovereign. Poor Catherine! where 
were then all the sycophants who had bowed the 
knee before thee, and thought it an honour to be 
allowed to touch thy fair hand with their lips ! 
Perhaps at that moment they were cringing in the 
dust before a foreign upstart. Our ftmeral-like pro- 
cession at length reached the banks of the river, where 
we were to embark on the last stage of our frightfril 
journey ; and there lay the dilapidated old barge that 
was destined either to convey us to our prison-house, 
or, which seemed more probable, sink with us in the 
cold dark waters of the Obb. My thoughts involun- 
tarily recurred to our embarkation on the Volga, 
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where your ever-mindful kindness had done so much 
to maike our little cabin comfortable : now everything 
was incomparably more wretched; the upper sides of 
the barge were so loosely put together that the wind 
and rain had free access, and as the nights began to 
be bitterly cold and yeiy damp, you may easily 
imagine what we sufifered while floating down this 
death-like dreary stream. IS the intention of our 
enemies really was that we should be drowned by the 
way, they were disappointed, for after passing innu- 
merable scenes of lifeless desolation and dreary soli- 
tudes^ each more barren and uninviting than the 
preceding, we arrived in safety at Berozo£f, and were 
conducted by our guards straight to the ostrog, or 
prison. The ostrog is a considerable space of ground, 
surrounded by a high wooden palisade enclosing a 
number of log huts, one of the smallest of which was 
appointed for my husband and myself. The windows 
of our hut are so small that but little light is admit- 
ted, and the walls inside present nothing more 
pleasing to the eye than rough blackened logs of 
timber laid one upon the other. The entrance to the 
ostrog is constantly guarded by soldiers, and this 
place we are forbidden to leave, except on Sundays 
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and holidays, when we are allowed to go to church. 
The whole of the town of Berozoff consists of nothing 
but a few log huts and a small wooden church. My 
first care in taking up our abode in this place was 
to have the hut well cleaned out: and as I had still a 
little money left, I succeeded in purchasing a few of 
the nsiost necessary articles of fiimiture and some pro- 
visions. Except that they are somewhat larger, the 
huts allotted to my father-in-law and his family are 
just B& wretched as ours. I dare say you would like 
to know how we bear our hard lot; and if I should 
judge merely by outward appearances, I should say, 
with great fortitude and resignation ; but appearances 
are deceitftd, and I know by my own experience, that 
each strives to conceal his own gloomy thoughts, that 
he may not increase the despondency of his fdlow- 
sufierers. I know that my husband does this in my 
presence continually, and you may easily imagine that 
I follow his example. This is a kind of generous 
hypocrisy — ^the mask is assumed not to injure, but to 
spare and console ; nor is this appearance of resigna- 
tion altogether unreal, it is in part the efiect of habit, 
that teaches us better than philosophy to brave the 
frowns of fortune. And now, my dear friend, when I 
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have scribbled over all my scraps of paper, and have 
only a little comer left I must use it to tell you the 
important news that I am a mother — ^the mother of a 
fine little boy of three years. The birth of a first- 
bom son is generally an occasion of great rejoicing 
among the prosperous of the earth, but we poor exiles, 
deprived of our estates and rank in society, knew not 
whether to, weep or be glad at the entrance of the 
innocent little stranger into the world, under such 
cheerless and sinister circumstances. At times his 
innocent prattle serves to amuse and beguile many a 
weary hour; but not unfrequently do we shed bitter 
tears over his unconscious slumbers, when we reflect 
on the fate that may await him should the unrelenting 
malice of our enemies continue to pursue us. In this 
and all our troubles our only consolation is in re- 
ligion; our chief resource from the monotonous 
weariness of our existence in perusing the Holy Scrip- 
tures, the only book we possess, and one that if we 
had remained surrounded by all the splendour and 
dissipation of our former existence we would perhaps 
have neglected. We peruse with especial delight 
those parts of the sacred volume that portray the 
wondeiful manner in which the Great Ruler of the 



NATHALIA BOMSSOVNA. 193 

Universe interposed to deliver his people from distress 
and misery. Who can tell for what wise purpose the 
Almighty may have permitted the vials of his wrath 
to be poured on our devoted heads ? May it not have 
been to wean us from the vanities of the world, and to 
draw our hearts to the contemplation of Himself and 
His works, by purifying our souls in the furnace of 
affliction, and thus preparing us for that happier state, 
where sorrow and sighing shall for ever flee away, 
where the wicked cease from troubling and the weary 
are at rest? My beloved husband, whose whole 
youth had been spent in the splendour of a court and 
the gaieties of the world, and who was at first much 
cast down by his misfortunes, has also learned to draw 
comfort from the same inexhaustible source of conso- 
lation, and to submit with pious resignation to the 
cliastening hand of God. Farewell once more, my 
dear and never-to-be-forgotten friend; may health and 
happiness be your lot, and believe that such is the 

constant prayer of your affectionate 

Nathalia. 



Month after month and year after year passed over 
the heads of the unfortunate exiles, in their gloomy 
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place of banishment, without bringing one raj of hope 
to alleviate their despondency. From man they had 
already ceased to look for either justice or mercy; 
their only trust was in the infinite goodness of their 
Creator. Nathalia's father-in-law, Alexey Grigorie* 
Titch, had been released from his sufferings by the 
hand of death, and his remains committed to the cold 
frozen earth of Berozoff by his children, who them- 
selves looked forward without dread to the same place 
of refiige. Prince Ivan and Nathalia Borissovna had 
again shed tears of mingled joy and sorrow at the 
birth of a second son, and thus had passed, since their 
first arrival in Berozoff, nine long years of suffering 
and privation. At length, in 17399 the monotony of 
their dreary hopeless existence was broken by the 
arrival of a messenger from Tobolsk, but, alas ! not a 
messenger of glad tidings. He announced to the 
poor exiles that they were to be separated : — ^they had 
now drained the cup of misery to the dregs, for of all 
the shafts of fate that had hitherto pierced the hearts 
of the youthfril exiles, this was the most cruel. Yain 
would be every attempt to describe the utter misery 
that overwhelmed these unhappy victims of relentless 
destiny on hearing this dreadful sentence. The teazs 
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ajid entreaties of Nathalia were fruitless, the order 
was peremptory, and the prince was torn from the 
embraces of his beloved wife and innocent children, 
and hurried away, leaving them behind in all the 
agony €i suspense and despair. On recovering from 
the state of insensibility into which this dreadM 
parting had thrown her, Nathalia saw her little boy 
crying by her side; but he, whose presence had made 
even a prison supportable, was already &r on his way 
to TobolsL After having waited several weeks in a 
state of agonizing suspense without hearing anything 
that might exphun the cause of this new peiteecution, 
and having found a fevourable opportunity of sending 
a letter, she wrote to her brother. 



From Nathalia Borissovna to her brother 
Count Sheremaytieef. 

Berozoff, 1739. 

After more than eight years of suffering, privation, 
and exile, I venture for the first time to address you 
by letter; and even now, in the eictremity of my 
misery, I would have refrained from doing so if the 
opportunity that presents itself had not been perfectly 

k2 



196 LIFE Am) TIMES OF 

safe. Although existing on the very confines of the 
habitable globe, and forbid all open communication 
with our happier friends, I have heard enough from 
the casual travellers that are drawn to these dreary 
regions by the advantages of trade, to know that even 
the reception of a letter from an exile would be looked 
upon as an offence. From these people I have heard 
of your welfare and prosperity, and have felt thankful 
to the Almighty that, except myself, none of my 
family have been called upon to suffer. I feel that I 
have no right to cast a shade of sorrow upon your 
happiness by forcing on your attention all my own 
misfortunes, for if I had followed your advice I might 
have avoided them; and even now I would not have 
troubled you with a letter, had it not been for an event 
that has left me in a state of indescribable despair. 

Our long and. severe privations, and the state of 
degradation and poverty to which we were reduced, 
made us think that any change that might happen 
must of necessity be for the better ; we vainly flattered 
ourselves that our enemies had forgotten us, that their 
malice was satisfied with our expulsion from society 
and condemnation to a kind of living death, but in 
this.it seems we were wofiilly mistaken. They had 
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deprived us of our liberty^ our wealth, and degraded us 
from the high stations we occupied in the world to the 
level of exiles and convicts, but they had not separated 
us, and consequently had not made us completely 
miserable. In the school of adversity we had learned, 
if not wisdom, at least resignation to the decrees of 
Proviclence. Habit had also served in a great measure 
to wean us from the luxuries and conveniences which 
in our early life had surrounded us, and habit enabled 
us to conform and adapt ourselves to our altered for- 
tunes ; but our chief solace was found in mutual love 
and in our two innocent children, and had this state 
of things continued, I would have adhered to the 
resolution I had formed of never troubling you with 
any complaint ; but the calamity that hung over us 
and has now burst on our devoted heads, is of so over- 
whelming a nature, so infinitely more dreadful than 
any that we had till then sufiered, that I cannot re- 
frain from soUciting your aid and interference in 
behalf of him who is dearer to me than all the world 
beside. The blow fell upon us like a thunder-bolt, 
when we were endeavouring to cheer each other with 
hopes that some change would sooner or later take 
place that would bring us deliverance.* In the midst' 
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of this false security, our poor log-hut was entered bj 
a messenger from Tobolsk with the astounding intel* 
ligence, that he was ordered to conduct my husband 
and his uncle to that town under an escort of soldiers. 
Vain would be the attempt to describe my own ago- 
nizing feelings at this &tal announcement; I was 
distracted; but I remember that I fell on my knees 
before the officer, and implored permission to accom- 
pany my husband with our two children ; but this he 
absolutely refused, saying that his orders were pe-* 
remptory to take Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch and his 
uncle, and to leave the rest of the family here ; neither 
would he tell us for what purpose they were to be torn 
from their families, nor to what place they were to be 
ultimately conducted. My poor husband, who had 
hitherto borne with such fortitude and resignation all 
the buffetings of an adverse &te, was almost annihi- 
lated at the prospect of being separated from me and 
his children, and leaving us unprotected in this inhos- 
pitable desert. As for me, I was spared the horrors 
of a parting scene under such frightful circumstances, 
by being mercifully deprived of all consciousness ; and 
perhaps it would have been well for me if I had never 
awoke from that state of stupor, but Providence had 
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ordained otherwise. On recovering my senses I felt 
all the wretchedness of my forlorn condition ; our dis- 
mal hut was no longer cheered by the presence of him 
who to me had made poverty and exile tolerable ; my 
little boy was crying by my side, but his father had 
been forced away from all that was dear to him in the 
world. My sisters-in-law and the rest of the &mily 
were all plunged in consternation and grief, and, like 
myself, imable to conceive what could have occasioned 
this new act of oppression and violence ; no one daring 
to augur any good from an act of arbitrary power, 
that left us all infinitely more miserable than before. 
When I compare my present state of suspense, loneli- 
ness, and abandonment with my former comparatively 
happy condition, while my husband was yet with me, 
I feel ashamed to think that I had at times murmured 
at the hardness of my fate, instead of being thankftd 
for the blessings that I still enjoyed. Bowed down by 
this overwhelming calamity, which seems to shut out 
every ray of hope, my mind has become a prey to the 
most desponding thoughts and agonizing apprehen- 
sions. All my attempts to ascertain from our keepers 
to what place they have conveyed my husband have 
been fruitless ; either they do not know or will not 
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tell ; one of them, wearied by my importunity, at last 
said, " Whither should they take him but to Mos-* 
cow ? " If this be true, for what purpose have they 
recalled him ? Surely, if their intentions had been 
merciful, they would never have separated him from 
his wife and children, and left us here to pine in exile, 
tormented by the most agonizing suspense. Such is 
the calamitous event that has left me no choice but to 
address to you, my dear brother, a letter. If my 
husband has really been recalled to Moscow, let 
me conjure you, by the sacred memory of our beloved 
and venerated parents, by the affection that you once 
felt for your poor sister, abandon him not, without 
making some effort to console and defend him. 
Surely the son of Count Sheremaytieff, whose whole 
life was spent in the service of his country, will not 
plead in vain before tjie throne of her Imperial Ma- 
jesty, not to save the guilty from deserved punishment, 
but to prevent the innocent from falling a victim to 
the malevolent designs of his enemies. You know, as 
well as I do, that the only crime that can justly be 
laid to the charge of my husband is, that he in an 
especial manner enjoyed the &vour and confidence of 
his youthftd sovereign; and hereafter the empress 
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herself will thank you, should you be the means of 
preventing the commission of an act of cruel injustice, 
and the gratitude of your unfortunate sister* will be 
eternal. This is my first petition, and my second is 
in behalf of my innocent children. My eldest boy is 
almost eight years of age, and the younger an infant, 
and my heart trembles when I think of what may be 
their fate if left here improtected. My own life, I feel, 
is rapidly wasting away, and if this insupportable state 
of suspense continue, the grave will assuredly afford 
me a refuge from all my sufferings. Let me conjure 
you, if such should be the will of Divine Providence, 
never to abandon your sister's orphans : be a &ther 
to them for the sake of your poor sister Nathalia, 
whose childhood, like your own, was fostered by the 
unbounded tenderness of the most affectionate of 
mothers, and the smiles of fortune, but whose sub- 
sequent fate has been one continued series of auc- 
tions, privations, and suffering. The bearer of this 
letter proposes to revisit these dreary regions again 
next year, and will not, I am sure, refuse to convey 
any message to me that you may wish to send, 
although I can scarcely believe that my broken heart 
will continue to beat so long; and were it not for the 

k5 
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sake of my innocent babes, I would not desire the 
prolongation of my miserable existence. Should, then, 
the messenger on his arrival, find that my grave haft 
been dug in this wilderness, give him authority to take 
charge of my children, and furnish him with the means 
of conveying them away from these scenes of deathlike 
desolation to the happier home of their mother's child-- 
hood. This is, perhaps, the last &vour that I shall 
ever solicit from you, and the confidence I feel that 
you will grant it already afibrds me a certain degree of 
consolation in the midst of my deep affliction. 

Give my love to my brother Serghey, and my sisters 
Yayra and Catherine: &in would I press each of them 
to my heart, but God alone knows if such happiness 
will ever be my lot, and to His inscrutable, but 
doubtless wise decrees, I have learned humbly to sub* 
mit, in the confident hope that a friture state of exist- 
ence awaits us, when all tears shall be wiped for ever 

from our eyes. 

Your ever affectionate sister, 

Nathalu. 



In order to trace the cause of these new persecutions 
we must return to the capital, and there we shall find 
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Biren at the summit of power, and the Bussian em-' 
pire groaning imder the intolerable weight of bis 
tjnranny. He had sated his vengeance and malice 
against the noble family of Dolgorookov by banishing 
to yarious parts of the empire its different members, 
and by confiscating their vast estates. Among these 
eminent persons was one, Prince Serghey Grigorievitch, 
who had, in an especial manner, distinguished himself 
as a diplomatist ; and the state of affairs just then 
demanding the employment of an ambassador of tried 
talent, the empress made known her intention of 
selecting the prince for this mission. This was suffi- 
cient to arouse the envy and jealousy of the favourite, 
and to incite him to employ the most nefarious means 
not only to intercept the imperial favour towards this 
individual, but to bring utter ruin on the whole 
&mily. Nothing was easier for Biren than to find an 
unprincipled wretch, who, for the sake of a bribe, was 
ready to swear to a variety of crimes and misde- 
meanors against the unhappy exiles ; and accordingly, 
before the newly chosen ambassador had taken his 
departure, an accuser started up in the person of a 
certain lawyer and spy of the name of Tishin, who, 
together with other witnesses of a similar stamp, were 
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willing to swear away the lives of the unsuspecting 
victims already predoomed to destruction. In con- 
sequence of these fresh accusations, orders were issued 
to seize and transport to Novgorod, from the various 
parts of the empire to which they had been banished, 
the principal members of the Dolgorookov family. 
The powerfiil &vourite, whose authority none dared 
dispute, had determined to complete the work of de- 
struction that he had begun, by depriving of life such 
of his victims as had survived his former cruelty and 
persecutions. A trial under such circumstances was, 
of course, a mere mockery: what means could poor 
exiles and captives, brought from the utmost limits of 
the empire, have to refute the perjuries of their hired 
accusers ? In fact, they no sooner learned the object 
for which they had been thus unexpectedly assembled, 
than they began to prepare themselves for death. 
They were accused of having attempted to elevate to 
the throne their relative, Catherine Alexeyevna, the 
bride of Peter II., after the death of that prince ; of 
having spoken disrespectfully of the Empress Anna 
Johannovna, and slanderously of the Duke of Cour- 
land ; of having been instrumental in the attempt to 
impose limits on the imperial power, together with 
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Other frivolous accusations, which they could have no 
means of disproving, and the result was that they 
were condemned to death as traitors. The princes 
Vassily Lukitch, Serghey Grigorievitch, and Ivan 
Grigorievitch were sentenced to be beheaded, and the 
young Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch, who had been the 
chief &,vourite of Peter II., to have his hands and legs 
cut off, and then to be beheaded. Nine years of exile 
and suffering, passed in the society of his pious and 
gentle wife, had completely changed the character of 
the youthful courtier, and had taught him to look 
with hope, beyond this fleeting and uncertain existence, 
to that home of peace and joy beyond the grave, which 
the great Author of our religion has promised shall 
more than compensate His followers for all the suffer- 
ings of this transitory state. In the prime of life 
(being only thirty years of age) he listened without 
dismay to the cruel sentence by which his body was 
doomed to mutilation, and fervently commended his 
jspirit to his Father in heaven. If he felt at all de- 
pressed, it was not for himself, but for the poor exiles, 
Nathalia and his children, whom he had left behind 
him far away at Berozoff. On the 8th November, 
1739 (old style), the inhabitants of the ancient town 
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of Novgorod assembled in the great square, with looks 
of dismay and sorrow, to witness the execution of these 
noble victims. Prince Ivan Alexeyevitch mounted 
the scaffold with a firm step, and after a short but 
fervent prayer, without trepidation laid his right hand 
upon the block, and the executioner, at a single blow 
with his sharp axe, severed it from his arm. In like 
manner his left hand and both his legs were cut off, 
the sufferer never. ceasmg to pray during the horrid 
scene, until an end was put to his torments by his 
head being severed from his body, his last words 
being, " Thy will be done." Thus perished, in the 
prime of life, the favourite of Peter IL, after having 
experienced in his short career, the most violent vicis- 
situdes of fortune that it is possible to conceive. Less 
than ten years had elapsed since joyful multitudes 
assembled in the streets and public places of Moscow 
to gaze with admiration, and perhaps envy, at the 
young Prince Dolgorookov as he conducted, with regal 
pomp, his sister to the palace to be betrothed to the 
emperor; and now, a mournful crowd dispersed to 
their homes in Novgorod, having seen him, after nine 
dismal years of exile, terminate his eventful career by 
an ignominious and cruel death. 
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The fate of Natlialia Borissovna was so intimately 
connected with that of the lulers of the empire, that it 
is impossible totally to separate her memoirs from the 
events that took place at the seat of government dur- 
ing her banishment. It will therefore be necessary to 
take a brief retrospective glance at a few of the prin-» 
cipal occurrences at the court of St. Petersburg dur* 
ing the latter part of the unhappy reign of the 
Empress Anna Johannovna, whose memory might 
probably have been handed down to posterity, un- 
stamed by any deed of cruelty or oppression, had she 
not been so completely controlled in all her actions by 
her unworthy, rapacious, and cruel favpurite, Biren. 
This pernicious influence, so &r from decreasing, 
seemed only to be augmented and confirmed by the 
course of time and habit, until at length she could 
scarcely bear his temporary absence, and the destinies 
of her immense empire were laid at his feet, and 
'Cruelly did he trample on the most sacred rights of 
humanity. 

It would lead me far beyond my proposed limits, 
were I to attempt fully to portray the character and 
deeds of this tyrant, or to narrate all the atrocious 
cruelties and barbarous tortures inflicted by him on the 
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unhappy Russian people, from the most distinguished 
nobles to the humblest peasant. The vaults of the 
prisons and dungeons re-echoed with the groans of the 
tortured victims of his suspicion and vengeance ; and 
new and heretofore unheard-of punishments were in- 
vented by him and his adherents to strike terror into 
the hearts of his enemies.* To excite his anger or 
suspicion was to incur inevitable ruin, if not an igno- 
minious and lingering death. Innumerable spies were 
employed to watch, and report every expression of 
discontent or indignation that might escape from the 
lips of the oppressed people: on the testimony of 
ihese vUe agents the unsuspecting victim was instantly 
seized, and after having suffered the tortures of the 
rack and the knout, was sent to end his wretched 
existence in the frozen regions of Siberia. The 
amusements of the court were, like the tastes and 
propensities of the favourite, low and unintellectual, 
and consisted principally in the vulgar wit and prac- 
tical jokes of hired jesters and card-playing. Thus 

* Among other cruelties, perpetrated by order of this tyrant, 
may be mentioned^ as altogether novel in the art of extermination* 
his method of despatching his victims by pouring cold water over 
their heads in the depth of winter, until they were enclosed in a 
transparent incrustation of ioe^a crystal coffin. 
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passed the ten years of the reign of Anna Johan- 
noyna, during which the destinies of the vast Rus- 
sian empire were committed to the hands of an 
ambitious foreigner, a man of low origin and still 
lower education and intellect — ^a man altogether un- 
worthy of so great and important a charge. Through 
the influence of the empress he had been raised from 
one station to another, until at last he attained the 
dignity of a sov&eign prince as Duke of Courland. 

In the year 1740 the health of the empress began 
visibly to decline, and on the 6th of October, sitting, 
according to her usual custom, at table with the Duke 
and Duchess of Courland, she was siezed with a 
sudden fit of sickness, and was conveyed in an almost 
senseless state to her chamber. Alarmed at this 
sudden indisposition, Biren immediately sent for the 
court physicians, and meeting, in one of the halls of 
the palace, Baron Mengden, he ordered him to inform 
the cabinet ministers of what had occurred. Count 
Miinich arrived soon after at the palace, where he 
was joined by Count Lowenwold. As soon as Biren 
perceived them he burst into lamentations, exclaiming, 
'' I am the most unfortunate of men, thus prema- 
turely and suddenly to lose my benefactress and 
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empress, who has heaped such favours on my head, and 
honoured me with such unlimited confidence ! What 
have I to expect but malice and ingratitude ? But the 
evils that threaten the empire are nearer to my heart 
than my own fate. The heir to the imperial throne is 
still an infant,* and his succession is not l^ally con- 
firmed by the empress; who can foretell the conse- 
quences that may ensue firom this state of uncertainty ? 
The firontiers of the empire are threatened by the hostile 
Swedes, who will doubtless take advantage of the 
opportunity. To avert these dangers, I see no other 
means but the appointment to the r^ency of a man 
endowed, not only with experience in afiairs of state, 
but with sufficient firmness and resolution to suppress 
at once every ebullition of discontent and rebellion.*' 
This speech of the Duke of Courland was repeated to 
Prince Tcherkasky and Bestushiev; and the Prince 
Tcherkasky was the first to answer, " I know no 
one more worthy than your Highness to govern the 
Russian empire, for, during the whole reign of 
Her Majesty, it was you who bore the burden of 
state affairs, and your wisdom and experience are 

* Johaim» son of XJlrick, Duke of Bnmswickj and the Prinoesa 
Ann» bom 23kI of Augort, 1 740» 
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umversally known ; besides which, the interests of the 
empire are closely connected with those of the Duchy 
of Gourland; and I make no hesitation, for the wel&re 
of my country, to beg you to continue your efforts in 
Its behalf, under whatever title it may be.*' Bestu- 
shiev immediately seconded this proposal, and Counts 
Miinich and Lowenwold, seeing that all opposition 
would be yam, and might have the most &tal 
consequences for them personally, gave it also their 
sanction. Biren having thus artfully prepared the 
way, a cabinet council was held to decide on the 
succession to the throne, and on the following day 
Biren received the important document, that only 
required the signature of the empress to insure the 
throne to the in&nt Johann. As soon as the act 
was signed the contents were proclaimed in the 
churches, and an oath of allegiance administered by 
which the people bound themselves to support the 
rights of the in&nt heir. The next subject that 
occupied the attention of the council was the ap- 
pointment of a regent, and, as may be supposed, 
Biren was unanimously declared to be the only person 
fit to hold that high station. It was therefore re- 
solved to solicit the empress to confirm their choice, 
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and to appoint the Duke of Courland as regent of 
the empire, until Johann should attain his majority, 
which was fixed at the age of seventeen. There 
had been no difficulty in inducing the empress to 
name her successor, but, notwithstanding the powerfiil 
influence that Biren had always exercised over her 
mind, it was not without the utmost reluctance, and 
after the most incessant importunity that he suc- 
ceeded in inducing her to consent to the arrangements 
concerning the regency. Several days passed, and 
the important document remained unsigned, and ap- 
parently unnoticeoDy the empress, so that the fiivo- 
rite b^an to suspect that the delay proceeded from 
the affection the empress bore to the Princess Ann, 
Johann's mother. Under this impression, Biren re- 
quested Baron Mengden to suggest to the princess 
that not only the welfare of the empire required his 
appointment, but that the safety of herself and the 
in&nt heir equally depended on his elevation to that 
dignity; and therefore advised her to use all her 
influence with the empress to induce her to confirm 
the appointment by signing the document prepared 
by the chancellor. The princess, however, replied, " I 
have never at any time interfered in affairs of state, 
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and feel still less inclined in the present state of 
circumstances. Although the life of the empress is. 
in great danger, I still cherish hopes that my beloved 
aunt may recover, and as the duke has had sufficient 
influence to induce the empress to name her suc- 
cessor, and has free access to the imperial apartments, 
he will no doubt be able to accomplish his views with 
regard to the other arrangements." In the midst of 
her sufferings the en^press retained her presence of 
mind, and remained of opinion that ttie guardianship 
of the heir of right belonged to his parents; she 
could not therefore make up her mind to confirm the 
appointment of Biren as regent. On one occasion, 
after he had importuned her on this subject, she 
replied, " I pity you, duke, you are rushing to your 
own ruin!" But the ambitious favorite could not 
be persuaded to desist; he threw aside his usual 
haughtiness, and flattered every one who had access 
to the empress, and continued his importunate soli- 
citations so incessantly, that the firmness of the 
empress at last gave way, and having ordered 
Count Osterman to bring the document, she ingned 
it, and ordered it to be placed in a desk near her 
bed. On the I7th of October her illness took such 
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an alarming turn, that it was thought proper to have 
the rights of the Greek church £91 the dying per- 
formed in her presence, and shortly after she expired. 
According to ancient custom, immediately after the 
decease of the empress, the doors of the chamber were 
thrown open, and the Lord Chamberlain, Count Lo- 
wenwold, entered the council hall, and with tears 
announced the event, inviting the members of the 
council to approach the body. All the members 
received this message with the utmost anxiety and 
uncertamty about the future. Nothing but lamenta- 
tions resounded through the palace. The Princess 
Ann, altogether inconsolable, was carried out of the 
empress's chamber in a state of insensibility into 
another room, where she only recovered her senses to 
give way to a flood of tears. Biren himself wept 
bitterly, and for a while seemed plunged in despair; 
but his anguish was of short duration, for he soon 
after ordered the r^ulations concerning the regency to 
be read. Prince Nikita Yourayvitch Troubetskoy 
opened the desk, and having taken out the document, 
bc^an to read it aloud. Biren remarking that the 
Duke of Brunswick remained inattentive behind the 
chair of his consort, addressed him, saying, *' Will you 



NATHALIA B0BI6S0VNA. 216 

not be pleased, as well as the rest, to listen to the last 
will of the empress?** The duke, without deigning to 
answer a word, went up to the nobles, who had sur- 
rounded Troubetskoy, and with apparent equanimity 
listened to the doom of himself and wife. As soon as 
the reading of the document was concluded, the Buke 
of Gourland retired to his own apartment, and the 
Princess Ann and her husband to the chamber of the 
in&nt Tsar, whom the late empress had taken, as soon 
as he was bom, under her immediate care, and placed 
in a room adjoining to her own sleeping room. 

The death of the empress was concealed from the 
pubKc during all that night, and the guards were 
everywhere doubled. Early the next morning the 
raiments of the body-guard were drawn up in the 
palace square, under arms. By nine o'clock the 
clergy, the members of the senate, and the high 
nobility assembled at the palace, where Count Oster- 
man, having announced to them the death of the 
Empress Anna Johannovna, ordered the secretary to 
read to them the regulations concerning the regency, 
after which they all proceeded to the court chapel 
and took the oath of allegiance to the infant emperor 
and to the regent. From the chapel they proceeded 
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to the apartments of the Duke of Courland, to con- 
gratulate him. Biren, approaching the senators, said, 
'^ I consider it superfluous to solicit a continuance of 
the zeal with which you have hitherto laboured to 
promote the welfare and glory of the country, being 
firmly persuaded that the helpless age of your sove- 
reign will only be an additional motive for increased 
exertion : be persuaded that I, for my part, am ready 
to devote every minute of my life to the service of the 
state; you, therefore, cannot show me a more con- 
vincing proof of your loyalty and confidence, than by 
an immediate and unreserved reference to me whenever 
the interests of the empire demand it, either for the 
enactment of new laws, or the deracination of such 
abuses as may have crept into the various branches of 
the executive government. I shall have no favourites, 
and my doors will always be open to the well- 
meaning.*' After this speech he bowed, and the 
assembled nobles and dignitaries retired, except 
Prince Tcherkasky, Counts Miinich and Osteiman, 
and the privy counsellor Bestooshiev, who followed 
him to his study, where he thanked them for the 
attachment they had manifested towards him, and 
assured them that he would not fiEul to give them sub- 
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stantial proofs of his gratitude, b^ging them at the 
same time to continue to aid him with their advice. 

The same morning the regent removed the yoong 
emperor to the winter palace, and signified his consent 
that the parents should take up their residence there 
also. He himself remained in the summer palace, 
fix)m which he proposed to remove after the interment 
of the late empress. In the evening he paid a visit of 
condolence to the Princess Ann, and informed her 
that he had taken measures for insuring to her an 
income suited to her high station. Hitherto, the 
princess had received the same allowance as the other 
members of the imperial family : Biren now appro- 
priated to her use two hundred thousand roubles an- 
nually. He afterwards visited the Princess Elizabeth 
Petrovna, and proposed to her an income of fifty 
thousand roubles. 

Since the formation of the privy council, the senate 
had lost much of its former dignity and importance. 
Desirous of flattering this body, and attaching the 
members to himself, Biren paid firequent visits to that 
assembly, and presided in it. The senators, as a 
token of their gratitude, requested the regent to accept 
five hundred thousand roubles a year for the mainte- 

L 
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nance of his court ; and finding that the title of Chrace 
was not suited to the dignity of his station, as ruler of 
so vast an empire, they b^ged him to assume that of 
Sighness. Biren accepted these offeriugs, upon con- 
dition that a like honour should be bestowed on the 
Duke of Brunswick, as a near relative of the emperor. 
Fate seemed to take deUght in elevating him higher 
and higher, as if for the express purpose of precipi- 
tating him with the greater violence into the gulph 
that was yawning already to receive him. Scarcely a 
week had passed over his head, since his elevation to 
the summit of power, when murmurs of discontent 
against his government began to reach his ears. 
Captain Hanikoff, and Lieutenant Aigamakoff, were 
arrested, and put to the rack. Biren thought to 
draw from them their designs and the names of their 
accomplices, but could discover nothing; and it turned 
out, that their whole crime consisted in having incau- 
tiously expressed their discontent in private conversa- 
tion. About the same time another person was seized 
and put to the torture, being accused of having shown 
a rough copy of the regulations concerning the regency 
to both the princesses, and having made some severe 
remarks on the injustice of the measure. The streets 
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of Petersburg were now filled with the patrol, and 
spies were sent in all directions ; scarcely a day passed 
in which the regent djd not receive the report of 
some plot, or order the arrest and torture of persons of 
all ranks. In general, the offence of these unfortunate 
people consisted merely in the imprudent freedom with 
which they had expressed their opitdons on Biren and 
his administration. At length, however, he received 
intelligence of a more important conspiracy ; Count 
Michel Gavrdovitch Golovkin, the son of the Chancel- 
lor of the Empire, and connected by his marriage with 
the first femilies of the empire, was justly considered 
as one of the most powerfiil noblemen of the time : 
decorated with various orders of knighthood, and 
occupying a high station, he yet retained his natural 
condescension of manners, virtuous conduct, and an 
ardent love of his country. His wife, Catherina 
Johannovna, was the daughter of Prince Bomadon- 
ovsky, and related to the Tsaritza Prascovia Thedorovna, 
In the early years of the reign of the Empress Anna 
Johannovna, Count Golovkin was in great favour at 
court, but his credit had greatly diminished on account 
of the freedom with which he was accustomed to speak 
of Biren's conduct : now that his implacable enemy 

l2 
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had usurped the supreme power he had nothing good 
to expect at his hands, and seemed to be reduced to 
the necessity of overthrowing his adversary, in order 
to escape being overthrown by him. His mansion 
was the temple of hospitality, and served as a rallying 
point to a multitude of cashiered officers and other 
malcontents. In answer to his usual question, "What 
is the talk of the town ? " they never failed to reply, 
that everybody was murmuring at the elevation of the 
stranger, and sympathising with the Princess Ann ; 
that they knew many officers of the guards who were 
ready to risk everything to revenge the insults and 
injuries sustained by the emperor's mother, but that 
these officers, as well as many other patriotic people, 
only suspended action for want of a leader. The 
count said, he was of opinion, that the best way would 
be to follow the example set them by the nobles in 
1730, and that all the friends of the cause should 
assemble on an appointed day, and proceed in a body 
to the Princess Ann, with a petition, imploring her to 
deliver the empire from the yoke of the universally 
hated Biren, and take the reins of government into 
her own hands. The plan was approved, and the 
count was requested to become the leader of the patri- 
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Otic association ; but being of feeble healthy and much 
tormented by the gout, he was obliged to decUne all 
personal participation in the execution of their design. 
They then resolved to apply to Prince Tcherkasky, 
whom they supposed equally ready to enter into their 
views. This was, however, a fetal error. On the fol- 
lowing day, they assembled at the prince's, and soli- 
cited his co-operation and guidance in making the pro- 
posed representation to the Princess Ann. Tcherkasky 
artfully suppressed his surprise and indignation, at the 
design which they unfolded to him, seeming cordially 
to approve of it, but he declined entering farther into 
the business on that day, imder pretence of having 
afiairs of great importance to transact. Scarcely had 
the conspirators left his house, when, alarmed at the 
fatal consequences that might ensue to him, from being 
privy to the plot, he hastened to inform Biren of what 
had transpired. The conspirators were immediately 
seized, cast into prison, and put to the torture. Being 
questioned as to their accompUces, the unfortunate 
wretches named several persons, but not one betrayed 
Count Golovkin. Among the accused, was Gramma- 
tin, the director of the Duke of Brunswick's chancellery, 
who, urged by the agony of the torture, not only 
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confessed that he knew of this conspiracy, but dis-> 
covered a still more important one, in which he was 
employed with the consent of the duke himself. 
According to his account, they were to induce the 
officers and soldiers of the Semeonofsky regiment 
(which was under the command of the Duke of 
Brunswick) to march to the palace, and seize the 
r^ent and all his adherents. Grammatin said, he 
had only had time to open his mind to one captain of 
that regiment, Prince Pootyatin, who had engaged to 
bring over to their party sdl the rest. Being put to 
the rack, Pootyatin named two other captains, and 
one lieutenant, whom he said he had persuaded to 
favour the design. 

Biren, wishing to show how little he feared the 
Duke of Brunswick, sent for him, and in the presence 
of a numerous assembly reproached him bitterly with 
the part he had taken in the plot, accused him of 
ingratitude and blood-thirstiness, adding that he 
would infallibly ruin himself by such infamous in- 
trigues. As he pronounced the last words, the Duke 
of Brunswick accidentally put his left hand upon the 
hilt df his sword, and the regent mistaking this for a 
gesture of defiance, struck his own, exclaiming fori- 



NATHATJA BOKISSOVNA. 223 

ously, " K you doubt my readiness to decide dijffer- 
ences in this way, you axe greatly mistaken." At 
length after many other violent invectives, to which 
the Duke of Brunswick merely replied that he did 
not feel himself in any way bound to answer for the 
words or actions of his secretary, they separated 
highly exasperated against each other. 

The following day the regent sent Baron Munich, 
the field-marshal's brother, to suggest to the Duke 
of Brunswick the propriety of avoiding all fiirther 
unpleasant consequences by voluntarily resigning all 
his military functions. The duke was obliged to 
bow to the will of his imperious opponent, and Biren 
immediately communicated this intelligence to the 
guards and other regiments. Not content with this 
humiliation, he sent a messenger to the Duke, to 
advise him not to leave his palace, that the people, 
who were highly exasperated at the number of victims 
who had suffered imprisonment and torture through 
his machinations, should not vent their fury on his 
person. 

Thus audax;iously did Biren act towards the father 
of his emperor. Every one looked forward in ex- 
pectation of some further consequences of his wrath, 
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dreading that the duke and his consort would either be 
expelled the country, or banished to some distant 
province of the empire ; but the impenetrable veil of 
futurity concealed very different events. A resolute 
character had conceived the bold design of hurling 
the regent himself from the giddy height of power 
to which his intrigues and the misplaced affection 
of his sovereign had elevated him. On the 8th of 
November, ^n the morning, Count Munich called to 
pay his respects to the Princess Ann, and happening 
to find her alone, he embraced the opportunity of 
opening his mind to her. With warmth and great 
skill he described the deplorable state of the empire, 
from the tyranny and cruelty of Biren, alluding also 
to the danger that threatened even the princess her- 
self, if the government should remain longer in the 
hands of her inveterate enemy. He promised to 
deliver the despot into her hands, and craved her 
permission to act without delay, persuading her, for 
the greater encouragement of the officers and soldiers^ 
to appear personally in the execution of the design. 
The Princess Ann received the proposal with ecstasy, 
the well-known firmness and intrepidity of the field- 
marshal were the surest pledges of success. It was 



KATHALIA BORISSOYKA. 225 

agreed that Count Munich should come that same 
night and take from the palace-guard the requisite 
number of men. Having received an assurance that 
the princess would not, in the meantime, commu- 
nicate their secret, even to her husband. To lull all 
suspicion the field-marshal proceeded straight to 
Biren, and remained vrith him to dinner. From 
the summer palace he returned home, and vfraited 
with impatience for the shades of night. The young 
Countess Miinich, not having the least suspicion of 
her father-in-law's design, spent the same evening 
with the Duchess of Courland, and supped there toge- 
ther with the regent, remaining till almost midnight. 
Biren, in taking leave of the countess, assured her 
that after the funeral of the empress, the field- mar- 
shal would receive a present, sufficient to enable him 
to pay all his debts. 

At two o'clock, Count Munich, accompanied only 
by his aid-de-camp, Lieutenant-Colonel Manstein,* 
proceeded to the winter palace, where, the doors. being 
purposely left open, he ascended to the apartments 
of one of the maids of honour, the Baroness Julia 
Mengden, a sister of the young Countess Munich. 

* See Mansion's Memoirs. 

l5 
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The young lady, haying received previous instructians, 
proceeded without delay to inform the princess, who 
came out almost immediately afterwards. The count 
told her that the time was come to decide the fate 
of Biren, and again urged her to sanction the enter- 
prise by her presence ; but not being able to persuade 
her to that measure, he solicited permission to present 
the officers of the guard to her highness, that they 
might hear from her own mouth a confirmation of 
what he had to communicate to them. To this the 
princess consented, and when the officers entered she 
addressed them, saying, '^ The injuries and insults 
heaped upon your sovereign, as well as on my husband 
and on myself, by the regent, are not unknown to 
you ; they increase daily, until at length my patience 
is exhausted, and I have resolved to punish him. 
I confidently trust, sirs, that as gentlemen of honour 
and loyalty, you will not refuse to render the infant 
emperor and his parents a most important service. 
Follow the field-marshal, and punctually obey all 
his orders, and your zeal and fidelity to us shall meet 
with a suitable reward.*' The officers were allowed 
to approach to kiss her hand, and then followed Count 
Munich to the guard-house, where the field-marshal 
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declared to the m^ the will of the princess, and the 
whole guard displayed the utmost readiness to execute 
it: The men were ordered to load their muskets with 
ball-cartridge, and three officers and eighty grenadiers 
followed the count to the summer palace, where Biren 
resided, and where the body of the late empress lay 
in state. The guard at the latter palace consisted of 
three hundred men of the Preobrajensky regiment, 
which was under the immediate command of Count 
Miinich. On reaching the guard-house of the sum- 
mer palace, the field-marshal briefly communicated 
to the soldiers the orders of the princess to arrest 
Biren, and commanded that not a single sentinel 
should leave his post. Had the men been attached 
to the r^ent there is no doubt that they would have 
defended the entrance of the palace ; but such was the 
detestation in which he was held, that all seemed 
ready to co-operate with alacrity in his overthrow: 
The field-marshal then sent his aid-de-camp, Man- 
stein, and twenty soldiers, with orders to seize Biren 
alive or dead. The unconscious inhabitants of the 
summer palace were plunged in deep sleep, and 
Manstein proceeded cautiously through the silent 
passages of the palace until he reached the r^ent'a 
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chamber. Finding that the door was bolted on the 
inside, they were obliged to force it open, and the 
noise occasioned by this violence aroused the regent 
from his sleep. At first he attempted to conceal 
himself under the bed, but being immediately dis- 
covered, he was dragged &om his hiding place, madly 
struggling with his captors. A few blows with the 
butt ends of their muskets brought him to the ground, 
and the grenadiers, having thrown a fiir coat over 
him, hurried him down the staircase, at the bottom 
of wnich a sledge, well guarded, was waiting to con- 
vey him away. The duchess was so terrified at thief 
scene, that she ran out of the palace without any 
other covering than her night-clothes; but the oflScer 
on duty ordered her to be covered with a cloak, 
and carried back to her rooms, a sentinel being placed 
at the door. Having thus successfully executed his 
commission, the field-marshal hastened back to the 
palace with his prisoner. It may easily be imagined 
with what painful anxiety and suspense the Princess 
Ann had been waiting for the issue of an enterprise 
that involved her liberty, and perhaps her life; and 
with what heartfelt joy she saw Munich return to 
announce its complete success. The same night, 
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officers were ^sent to arrest the regent's brother, 
Gustavus Biren, and the privy councillor, Bestushiev. 
In the morning the imperial palace was quite sur- 
rounded by joyful crowds who were anxious to obtain 
a confirmation of their hopes, and yet scarcely able 
to believe that they were at length really delivered 
from their cruel oppressor. 

The Princess Ann assumed the title of Grand 
Duchess, and admitted the principal nobility to take 
the oath of allegiance in the court chapel, the troops 
performing the same ceremony on the palace square, 
while the people, rejoicing in the downfall of the 
tyrant, flocked to the different churches to return 
thanks for their deliverance. The news of this im- 
portant event spread rapidly throughout the empire, 
and everywhere the accession of the grand duohess to 
the regency was hailed with shouts of joyful exulta- 
tion. Biren, who had been detained under a strong 
guard all the following day in the palace, was sent 
off in the evening to Shiisselburgh, a fortress about 
60 versts from Petersburg, accompanied by his 
&mily. The whole empire felt the benign influence 
of the mild government of the grand duchess, whose 
first care was to mitigate the fate of the unfortunate 
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victims of Biien's cruelty, who had been banished 
to Siberia; and orders were immediately dispatched 
to restore them to liberty, and to Airnish them with 
the necessary means of returning from the distant 
regions to which they had been exiled. Among the 
rest the members of the Dolgorookov &mily, at least 
such of them as had survived their sufferings, were 
now recalled ; but such was the astounding rapidity 
with which one revolution followed another at the 
court of St. Petersburg, that before this message 
of mercy could reach its distant destination, and before 
the liberated exiles could traverse the extensive re- 
gions that separated them from their homes, the 
reins of power had been seized by other hands, and 
the humane princess who had sent to restore them 
to liberty was herself hurled into obscurity with as 
much violence as the relentless ruler who had before 
usurped the supreme authority. However unwilling 
we may be to trace further these court intrigues and 
struggles for power, in which compassion, generosity, 
and all the finer and nobler sentiments of the heart, 
are swallowed up by ambition and egotism, yet, 
without taking a glance at the subsequent events at 
Petersburg, our narrative would be incomplete and 
imintelligible. 
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Count Miinicliy as may naturally be supposed, 
received yarious rewards and recompenses for the 
signal service he had rendered to the grand duchess 
Ann, and for a time maintained his great influence 
at court ; but the favourites of princes, being elevated 
above their former companions, are in an especial 
manner exposed to the shafts of envy, and the field- 
marshal was not without powerful rivals, among 
whom the most inveterate was, perhaps, the Count 
Osterman. Circumstances were also not wanting to 
second their views, and to accelerate the fall of the 
powerful minister. Presuming, probably, en the im- 
portance of the service he had rendered, Munich 
ventured on several occasions to oppose the i^ews of 
the grand duchess in her foreign policy, especially 
with regard to the court of Austria. This naturally 
produced a coolness, that was still further augmented 
by the malicious suggestions of his enemies, especially 
by the exculpatory letter of Biren, in which he de- 
clared, that he never would have aspired to the re- 
gency, if he had not been instigated to it by Count 
Munich, whom he described as the most dangerous 
character in the empire, warning the grand duchess, as 
she valued her liberty and her life, to beware of him. 
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Had the grand duchess not been predisposed to 
listen to complaints against the field-marshal, she 
might have looked upon this warning as an impotent 
eflfbrt of revengeful malice ; but, coming as it did, at 
a time when she imagined herself aggrieved bj him, it 
served to confirm her displeasure, and Count Miinich 
found himself obliged to resign the various important 
offices he held, and to retire with a pension of 15,000 
roubles. 

Biren continued a state prisoner in the fortress of 
Schlusselburg, awaiting with apprehension the result 
of the investigation by the special commission ap- 
pointed to try him. The sentence pronounced against 
him was that of death ; but the grand duchess com- 
muted it into perpetual banishment, with confiscation 
of his estates, deprivation of all his honours and dis- 
tinctions ; and, accordingly, in the month of June he 
was, together with his family, exiled to the small town 
of Pelim in the government of Tobolsk. The grand 
duchess allowed him to take fifteen servants, a con- 
siderable quantity of furniture, and his library. The 
nobility of Courland sent a deputation to intercede 
with the grand duchess for the liberation of their 
duke ; but this application, made probably as a matter 
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of foniiy had no effect in changing the fate of the 
degraded fayourite of fortune. 

The grand duchess continued to govern the empire 
as r^ent, with a spirit of justice tempered by mercy, 
well calculated to gain the affection of her subjects ; 
and applied herself with considerable diligence and 
assiduity to state affairs. Being eminently disdn- 
guished for the candour and openness of her dis- 
position, she could not help displaying her contempt 
for the slavish flattery and adulation with which the 
courtiers had been accustomed in the late reign to 
approach the person of the sovereign : she delighted 
chiefly in the society of a few chosen friends, among 
whom were the Austrian Ambassador, the Marquis de 
Botta, the English Ambassador, Fink, and the Saxon 
Minister, Count Linar. 

While the government was thus apparently estab- 
lished on a firm basis, and everything seemed to 
promise a lengthened period of tranquillity and calm, a 
storm was gathering in a quarter from which no danger 
was apprehended. It is true that the Princess 
Elizabeth Petrovna, the daughter of Peter the Great, 
had strong claims to the throne, but she had never 
asserted these claims, and &om the natural thought- 
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lessness and gaiety of her disposition, no suspicion 
was excited, that she meditated ought against the in- 
&nt emperor or his mother ; and it is highly probable 
that she never would have disturbed the adopted order 
of succession, had she not been instigated to it by the 
ambitious intrigues of others, especially the French 
Ambassador, the Marquis de la Ghetardie, and her 
physician, Lestoque. During the reign of the late 
Empress Ann, the Princess Elizabeth had carefully 
concealed her sentiments and opinion of passing events, 
and never attempted to form any party, until the 
marriage of Princess Ann with Prince Antony Ulrick, 
which was highly distasteftd to her. From this time 
she began to act, but with such secrecy and circum- 
spection that no suspicion was entertained of her plans, 
imtil after the death of the empress and the arrest of 
the regent; and even then, for several months she 
lived apparently on the most friendly terms with the 
Grand Duchess Ann, until reiterated reports of her 
intrigues had succeeded in exciting suspicion and dis- 
trust. From this time the Princess Elizabeth im- 
posed upon herself extraordinary circumspection, dis- 
continuing her private visits to Ann, and making her 
appearance at court only on gala days, when she knew 
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she could avoid a private interview. She felt also an 
unconquerable disinclination to the person of Prince 
Louis of Brunswick, with whom the court was de- 
sirous of uniting her, and this circumstance served 
materiaUj to aid the persuasions of Ghetardie and 
Lestoque, to emancipate herself at once by asserting 
her own claims to the throne. Ghetardie did not 
confine his assistance to advice and persuasion, but 
liberally supplied the princess with money, which she 
sadly needed in her attempts to gain over partisans to 
her cause. A soldier of the Preobrajensky regiment 
succeeded in persuading a number of his comrades to 
join the plot, to which about thirty grenadiers bound 
themselves. Count Osterman, who employed a num- 
ber of spies, felt assured that the Princess Elizabeth 
meditated something against the regent, and was 
further confirmed in these suspicions by the untimely 
and imprudent disclosures made by the loquacious 
Lestoque, who had been heard to say, that before 
long an important change would take place. The count 
communicated his apprehensions to the grand duchess, 
who laughed at his fears, and expressed her total dis- 
belief of the reports; nor was it until intelligence, 
comciding with that imparted by the count, reached 
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her from foreign countries, that Ann began seriously 
to entertain doubts of Elizabeth's fidelity. Unable to 
resolve on the employment of such harsh means as 
were indispensably necessary to counteract the designs 
of her rival, she allowed the princess ample time to 
mature her plans and ensure their success. 

At length, after much hesitation and delay, the 
princess fixed on the 6th of Januaiy, on which day 
the guards usually assemble in Petersburg before the 
palace during the religious ceremony performed on the 
ice of the Neva. Having already many partisans in 
the Preobrajensky regiment, she made no doubt of 
being able to persuade the rest to join her. The 
execution of this hazardous plan, however, was pre- 
vented by the circulation of the report that the grand 
duchess was to be proclaimed empress. On hearing 
this all the friends and partisans of the princess en- 
treated her to postpone the execution of her design no 
longer, urging the insurmountable difficulties that 
would present themselves after the assumption of the 
imperial dignity by the grand duchess. In addition to 
this, it was known that a detachment of guards was 
about to be sent to reinforce the army under Count 
Lowenhaupt, at Yiborg, and this detachment would 
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include the greater part of the friends of the princess, 
in which case the rest, feeling the hopelesness of their 
project, might be induced to betray her. The impru- 
dence of the grand duchess herself helped yet more to 
hasten the final devwuement. On the 4th of December, 
at the great court levee, the grand duchess called the 
princess aside, and demanded an explanation of her fre- 
quent and secret correspondence with the Marquis 
Ghetardie, adding that it was said she entertained views 
highly dangerous to the infant emperor, and that al- 
though she, the grand duchess, did not believe these 
reports, yet she might find herself compelled to arrest 
Lestoque in order to ascertain the truth. The 
princess with great presence of mind and the utmost 
calmness assured her that she had never conceived 
the least design injurious to the regent or her soi^, 
having far too much good fidth to think of breaking 
the oath of allegiance she had taken ; that these 
reports were certainly circulated by her enemies, who 
were desirous of effecting her ruin; that as for 
Lestoque, he had never been even in the house of 
Ghetardie, and if examined would doubtless convince 
the grand duchess of her perfect innocence. The 
princess accompanied her vindication with tears, and 
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acted her part with such skill, that the grand duchess 
herself was greatly moved, and felt convinced that 
the reports were altogether malicious and unfounded. 

On returning to her palace the princess related all 
that had passed to Lestoque, who immediately per- 
ceived the imminent danger of his own position, and 
proposed that their design should be carried into 
execution that very night ; and the only objection to 
this scheme was, that the partizans of the princess 
being lodged in different parts of the town, it would 
not be possible to prepare them for the event in time, 
it was therefore postponed till the following night. 
The next morning, when Lestoque paid his customary 
visit to the princess, he handed her a card, on one 
side of which she was herself represented dressed in 
the imperial robes, and on the other habited as a nun, 
and surrounded by instruments of torture. ^'Make 
your choice," said he, *' between the throne and a 
convent, and, if the latter, to see your faithful adhe- 
rents delivered over to the tender mercies of the 
executioner." 

Having received the sanction of the princess, 
Lestoque undertook to communicate the news to all 
her adherents. At midnight the princess, accompanied 
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by Vorontzofif and Lestoque, set out firom her palace 
in a sledge to tlie barracks of tlie Preobrajensky 
grenadiers. The thirty men of this regiment had 
succeeded in gaining oyer about three hundred more, 
including some sergeants. The princess explained to 
them in few words her intentions, and begged their 
aid. They all declared themselves ready to sacrifice 
their lives for her sake. The first service demanded 
of them was that they should arrest their officer 
Groves, then in the barracks, after which, having 
sworn allegiance to the princess, they accompanied 
her to the winter palax:e, where on making her 
appearance in the guard-house, she explained her 
views to the officers without meeting the least oppo- 
sition. The soldiers on duty were immediately 
relieved. 

Yorontzoff and Lestoque remained with the prin- 
cess, while thirty grenadiers entered the palace to 
arrest the grand duchess and her &mily. Thus 
rudely aroused from her slumber by the entrance of 
the soldiers in her chamber, the grand duchess wajs 
ordered in the name of the Princess Elizabeth to 
arise and follow them. In the utmost terror and 
trepidation the unfortunate grand duchess hastened to 
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dress herself, only begging permission to take leave of 
her aunt, but this was denied. In the mean time, 
Prince Ulrick, sitting on the bed in despair, and 
imable to render any assistance, beheld his consort 
dragged away by the soldiers. Shortly afterwards 
two grenadiers returned to take him also, and 
throwing a blanket round him they conveyed him to a 
sledge and covered him with a fur cloak. This ac- 
complished, the soldiers proceeded to the bedroom of 
the Infant Emperor Johann, and being forbidden to 
disturb the child, they stood by his cradle in silence 
until he should awake. After an interval of about an 
hour he awoke, and. being alarmed at the sight of the 
strange feces that surrounded him b^an to cry, this 
brought his nurse, who took the infant in her 
trembling arms, and both together were conducted 
away by the soldiers. The Princess Catherine and 
the lady of the bed-chamber, Julia Mengden, were 
likewise arrested. All the prisoners were taken to 
the palace of the Princess Elizabeth, where they were 
placed in rooms that had been prepared for the 
purpose. On returning to her palace, Elizabeth sent 
a messenger to inform the Marquis Chetardie of the 
success of her enterprise. Parties of troops were 
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likewise sent to arrest Count Munich and his son. 
Count Osterman, Count Golovkin, Count Lbwenwold, 
Baron Mengden, and others, who were all brought to 
the palace of the princess. Lestoque was despatched 
to field-marshal Count Lacv, to inform him of what 
had taken place, and to command his immediate ap- 
pearance at the palace. The senators were also 
convened, and early on the following morning the 
troops were drawn up before the palace and required 
to take the oath of allegiance to the new empress, 
which they did without scruple. On the same day 
Elizabeth took possession of the imperial palace. The 
removal of Biren from power had caused universal 
joy ; but the present sudden and unlooked-for change 
produced a very difierent effect, and seemed to cast a 
shade of gloom and apprehension over the people. A 
proclamation was immediately published, in which the 
empress declared, that having ordered the arrest of the 
usurpers, she had taken possession of the throne of her 
ancestors by right of descent ; and a few days later 
appeared a second document, in which an attempt was 
made to justify the step that had been taken by an 
enumeration of the legal claims of Elizabeth to the 
crown. The unfortunate Princess Ann, together with 

M 
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Iter infant son the emperor, and Prince Ulrick were 
removed from the capital under a strong military 
escort, commanded by General Soltikofif ; but instead 
of allowing them to retire to Germany, as was pro- 
mised, on reaching Riga they were imprisoned in the 
fortress, where they were kept in confinement a year 
and a half, and then transferred to the fortress of 
Dunamond. After some time the exalted captives 
were brought back again to Russia, and confined in 
Oranienburg.'^ The principal adherents of the fidlen 
dynasty, who had been already arrested, were accused 
of various crimes, and of course found gmlty. Count 
Osterman was condemned to die upon the wheel. 
Count Munich to be quartered, and Count Golovkin 
and Lowenwold, together with Baron Mengdenj to be 
beheaded. These sentences weie, however, comimuted 
by the empress into banishment to various parts 
of Siberia. On the other hand, numbers of those 
who had been exiled to Siberia since the time of 
Catherine I. were recalled.f Nathalia Borissovna was 

* The unfortanate young emperor, hftving been separated from 
his parents in Oranienbnrg, was murdered, after an imprisonment 
of sixteen years in the fortress of Schlusselburg; his mother 
died in captivity in Oranienbiug in 1746. 

t It is supposed that during this interval at least 20,000 persons 
had been exiled. Of this number many were dead, and the 
abode of ottiers ooold not be diflooyered. 
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recalled £rom banishment soon after the down&ll of 
Biren, during the regency of the grand duchess, but 
at the end of her wearisome journey back to Moscow, 
she found the throne occupied by the Empress Eliza- 
beth, and the In&nt Emperor Johann and his mother 
prisoners. 



Nathaua Borissovna to Madam D. 

Moscow^ 1740. 

Dear and never to be forgotten friend and pre- 
ceptress of my youth, I know full well how your 
tender and affectionate heart will rejoice on the receipt 
of this letter, to see that it is dated, not from Berozoff 
but from Moscow : but, alas ! to me, dead as I am to 
all the joys of this world, even the smiling scenes of 
my happy childhood, fail to awaken in my broken 
q>irit the least responsive feeling of gladness, or to 
cast on my gloomy path the faintest gleam of joy. 
Believe me, my dear friend, there are some calamities 
so dreadful that they blast for ever the tree of happi- 
ness, and so completely, that it can never more put 
forth bud or blossom. The human mind will 
struggle agamst adversity as long as there remains 

m2 
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a single ray of hope, but when the last faint gleam i^- 
extinguished, then comes the darkness of despair, and 
the restless soul, like Noah*s dove, finding no resting 
place, is fein to seek a refiige from the storm even in 
the grave. Such an awfiil visitation of Providence 
has it been my unhappy lot to experience, and hence- 
forth all the splendour, wealth, honours, and pleasures 
of the world are incapable of exciting in my withered 
heart a wish or a thought. The only ties that now 
bind me to life are my children — his children. 0, 
how shall I ever summon courage to relate to you the 
horrid particulars of the bloody tragedy that has de- 
prived me of my beloved companion, and reduced me 
to a state of hopeless misery and utter despair? And 
yet I must endeavour to do it : I cannot leave you in 
suspense and uncertainty, although your heart will 
bleed in sympathy with mine when you read of the 
cruel fate that has be&llen my innocent, unfortunate 
husband. But inscrutable are the ways of Provi- 
dence ; and, in the humble hope of a future state of 
just retribution, I strive to submit with resignation to 
its decrees, even then, when they appear to my short- 
Mghted mind fraught with cruelty and injustice. In 
all my bitter afflictions, and Grod knows I have had 



in J sWe, a silver chord still bound me to existence : 
even in the midst of the frightful privations and 
misery that surrounded us in the horrid frozen wilds 
of Siberia, the love of my husband supported me, and 
hope still shed her kind though deceptive rays upon 
our youthful heads. How often in the loneliness of 
«xile did we endeavour to encourage each other, and 
to draw consolation from the very intensity of our 
'misery, vainly concluding that every change must 
necessarily tend to elevate, and that nothing could 
further depress us. We never thought of the possi- 
ability of separation, nor of the bitter, bitter draughts 
that we had yet to drain from the cup of &te. Oh^ 
how could we then be so unthankful as to repine 
while we were yet togetiier? How could we call 
those calamities heavy that left us the society of each 
other and our children? But when my beloved 
husband was torn from my arms — ^whea I was left 
behind to linger through the tedious hours of exile in 
loneliness and dark uncertainty of his fate, then 
indeed was I truly miserable; so utterly miserable 
that life became to me an almost insupportable 
burden, and nothing but religion and the force of 
maternal affection, enabled me to combat the ever- 
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recurring desire to "flee awaj and be at rest/' I 
endeavoured indeed to struggle against these horrid 
suggestions of a half frantic mind, by prayer; and 
then my thoughts would turn to my helpless innocent 
children, until tears of contrition and fondness be- 
dewed my cheeks. At length, in the midst of all this 
gloom, a faint glimmering ray of hope penetrated into 
the dark caverns c^ despair: the thought that he 
might have been recalled for purposes of mercy, or 
rather justice (for what crime had he ever committed?) 
gave me strength to live on, day after day, month 
after month, with a heart corroded by suspense, but 
stiU pertinaciously clinging to the hope that ere bng 
I should be allowed to rejoin him. Until the hour of 
trial come we know not what we are able to bear, and 
had not experience proved it, I could never have 
beUeved it possible to outhve a year of such agoniiing 
uncertainty. At length dawned the day so ardently 
longed for; after an exile of ten years, the last of 
which was passed in indescribable anguish and lone- 
liness, an order came from Tobolsk for our restoration 
to liberty. Imagine to yourself with what fervent 
devotion I prostrated myself, and poured out the 
fulness of my heart in gratitude to our Heavenly 
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Father, whose chastemng hand was thus ' suddenly 
removed firom our devoted heads. None but the 
wretched exile and long immured prisoner can tell 
what it is to hear the joyful tidings of Uberty. With 
what firantic ecstacy did I kiss and press to my exult- 
ing heart my astonished children, all unconscious as 
they were of the happier &te that awaited them. 
Had the messenger who brought this welcome news 
been able to communicate any certain intelligence of 
the welfare of my husband, my joy would have been 
complete; but, alas! on this subject he was silent, 
and either knew, or pretended to know, nothing. 
Still our own restoration to liberty and station seemed 
to confirm my former hopes, that we should soon 
meet, and in that meeting be rewarded for all the 
hardships and sufferings we had ever endured. Thus 
with a heart oversowing with thankfulness and radiant 
with hope I hastened to quit the dreary scenes of our 
wretched exile, where nature herself seems to vie with 
the cruelty of man in rendering existence insupport* 
able. Seldom does it happen that man can abandon 
the spot where he has passed a considerable portion 
of his life without feeling some fond regret; and rude 
and inhospitable indeed must be the scenes that leave 
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no such trace on the tablets of the memory. The 
past ten years of my life were to me as a frightful 
dream, &om which my restoration to liberty seemed 
to awaken me ; and thus, bidding a hasty and, as I 
hoped, an eternal farewell to the sterile death-like 
wilderness of Berozoff, I fled like Lot from the 
devoted cities, without casting one lingering look 
behind. On reaching the government town of 
Tobolsk we were received with great kindness by the 
governor, and not only supplied with many comforts 
and conveniences to which we had so kng been 
strangers, but furnished with ample means to con-p 
tinue our journey. My children gazed on the objects 
of luxury in the governor's house with the wonder 
and delight of little savages. I had flattered myself 
with the hope of hearing there at least some tidings 
of my husband, but in this I was disappointed, the 
governor assured ine that he knew nothing positive 
but the death of the Empress Ann and the &11 and 
imprisonment of our inveterate enemy Biren. My 
impatience, therefore, to proceed knew no bounds: 
fain would I have taken '^the wings of the morning,** 
and flown with the rapidity of light ; but thousands of 
versts yet intervened, and slow and tedious seemed 
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out progress, although I scarcely allowed myself the 
time necessary for repose after the fatigues of each 
day's travel. More than half our journey between 
Tobolsk and Moscow had been thus accomplished; 
we had left behind us the hideous barrenness of the 
frigid north, a more genial nature surrounded us, and 
my poor boys began to gaze with innocent wonder and 
-delight at the gradually improving beauty of the 
•earth, clothed as it was with a rich verdure and luxu- 
rious vegetation, to which they from their birth had 
been strangers. The commonest flowers that blossom 
in the woods and meadows, were to them objects of 
indescribable beauty and interest ; their childish hap- 
piness knew no bounds, but mine was still clouded at 
times by harassing doubts. All my enquiries about 
my husband remained unanswered, and happy had it 
been for me had I died in this state of blessed 
ignorance; but in the incomprehensible decrees of 
Providence it was ordained that I should drain the 
•cup of affliction to the very dregs. Even then, when 
my heart began to exult at the diminished space that 
separated me, as I thought, from happiness, the veil 
that had mercifrdly so long concealed the horrid 
reality was suddenly raised, and displayed to my dis- 

M 5 
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tracted view, instead of the scenes of felicity my 
imagination had created, the mangled corpse of my 
murdered husband. Oh, my kind and gentle friend ! 
I must spare myself the agony of describing, and you 
the pain of reading, all the details of that horrid 
tragedy. In the course of our joumey» we were 
always received with the greatest hospitality by the 
principal inhabitants of the towns and villages, where<- 
ever we desired to take up our abode for the night 
On one of these occasions, my talkative hosteiss seemed 
to take pleasure in recounting to me the news of the 
court and capital ; she knew not who I was, but ex- 
patiated without reserve on the innumerable acts of 
barbarous cruelty inflicted on the nobles and common 
people during the unhappy period of Biren*s ascen- 
dancy. At length she began to tell of the inhuman 
execution of the handsome young Prince Dolgorookov, 
Ivan Alexeyevitch. All unconscious of the thunder- 
bolt she had hurled, she would have continued to 
dwell upon the bloody details, but was herself alarmed 
at seeing me fall senseless to the ground. This was 
the consmnmation of misery ; this was the unrelenting 
blow of &te that has for ever blasted all my hopes of 
earthly happiness. Oh, why did it not deprive me at 
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(Once of life or reason as well as sensibility? But, 
lUas! I awoke from the death-like swoon to a foil 
sense of all the horrors of my forlorn condition. I 
know not how I found strength to continue my 
journey: to my utterly bereaved heart one part of 
the world was as good as another to die in, and death 
was the only deliverer that presented himself to my 
distracted mmd; but at the sight of my innocent 
child, whose tears fell in unconscious sympathy with 

4 

mine, I felt that I yet had a sacred duty to perform, 
and although I was keenly aware of the misery that 
awaited me in revisiting the scenes of my past irre- 
vocable happiness, yet for the sake of my children I 
folt it necessary to proceed to Moscow; and so we 
continued our cheerless way. But where was the 
impatient ardour that had hitherto urged me forward ? 
where the delightfol dreams of happiness, that had 
buoyed up my mind, and lent unwonted vigour to my 
firail frame to support the fetigues of the road? All 
fled; the last glimmering star, that had hitherto 
brightened my path, was thus rudely extinguished, 
and darkness surrounded me, worse than the gloom of 
the cheerless nights of Qur exile. There was now no 
haste, no impatience : I had ceased hourly to enquire 
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«how many versts yet remained; it had become to 
me a matter of indifference. ' Bjr day, and especially 
<luri&g the sleepless silent hours of night, my mind 
was haunted by one terrific horrid vision of my mur- 
dered husband : I closed my eyes, but still the mad- 
dening scene was there before me, portrayed with 
frightful perspicuity. I saw his noble form intrepidly 
mount the scaffold ; I saw his lips smile with unutter- 
able scorn at the malice of his enemies, as they pro- 
claimed him traitor : but even in that awful agonizing 
hour, his eagle look quailed not ; his eyes were up- 
turned to heaven in prayer to Him whose judgments 
are not as those of man ; a tear rolled down his manly 
cheek; he was praying, not for himself, but for the 
poor exiles, Nathalia and his little boys, whom he had 
left &r away in the desert. But the brief moments 
allowed for his devotions have expired; with un- 
shrinking courage he lays his right arm on the block, 
•and the hand that had so often and so tenderly 
'pressed mine, is severed at one stroke from his body, 
•the blood gushes in streams from the mangled limb, 
and with eyes again upturned to heaven, and in a firm 
^oice, he exclaims, *< Thy will be done ! " No, the 
scene is too, horrid, I can pursue it no further, although 



NATHALIA HOUlSSOVirA. 253 

it is ever present to my own mind, and haunts with 
horrid visions my sleeping as well 3& my wakeM 
moments. May the almighty and mereiM Hand» 
that *' tempers the wind to the shorn lamb," give ipd 
strength to bear my heavy lot without murmuring! 
Still we journeyed on, until one fine evening we 
descried the gilded cupolas and crosses of my native 
city, glittering in the rays of tte declining sum Vain 
would be the attempt to describe the contending 
emotions that assaUed my poor blighted heart at oncd 
more beholding the scenes of my bright and hopeAU' 
youth. It was here that I once fondly dreamed of a 
future happiness, that late had destined me never to 
enjoy ; and yet the delicious nectar was presented to 
my lips, but almost at the same instant, the cup of 
joy was rudely dashed to the ground, and the bitter 
draught of misery was offered in its stead. 

write to me, my faithful friend; your words 
were always words of wisdom and consolation ; let me 
hear them again ; teach me how to bear my heavy 
load of life without raining ; teach me to wait with 
resignation for the appointed hour of deliverance; 
0, how my soul longs for release from its earthly 
prison ! How worse than trifling seem to me all the 
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splendour and luxury with which I am again sur- 
rounded. My friends are very kind, the empress her* 
self tries to soothe my wounded spirit; but, alas! all 
their endeavours to console and cheer me are vain and 
futile, unless they could for ever erase the past from 
the tablets of memory. This is indeed a melancholy 
and selfish epistle; but sorrow makes us egotistical, 
and I trust you will not judge of me by my letter. 
Believe me, my heart knows no diminution of affec- 
tionate gratitude towards my dearest and truest friend ; 
to hear that you are well and happy will be the 
nearest approach to pleasure that can ever be felt 
by the broken withered heart of your poor 

Nathalia. 



CONCLUSION. 



Nathalia Borissovna proceeded, disconsolate and 
broken-hearted, from Moscow to St. Petersburg, where 
she took up her abode in her brother's house. The 
violent and frightful death of Ivan Alexeyevitch, in 
whom were centered all the tender affections of her 
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fioul, had rudely severed the tie that had hitherto, 
amidst all her sufferings, bound her to life; and 
although still young and beautiful, there is no doubt 
but she would immediately have quitted the world 
and retired to a conyent, had she not felt herself 
bound to sacrifice her own inclinations to the sacred 
duty of superintending the education of her children. 
For this purpose alone she postponed her retreat for 
several years, passing her time in deep seclusion from 
the gaieties of the world. All the entreaties of her 
relations and friends, and of the empress herself, were 
fruitless; she could not be induced to change her re^ 
solve, never more to participate in the pleasures and 
3plendours of the court. Who shall attempt to por* 
tray the mournful thoughts which must have occupied 
the mind of the fair recluse, whose short career in life 
had been fraught with such dire events, that even time 
itself was unable to efface the impressbn made by 
them on the tablets of her mind ? At times, probably, 
her memory would recall the bright radiant days of 
her childhood, when, surrounded by every luxury that 
immense wealth could procure, she basked in the 
sunshine of prosperity, the especial fstvourite, the 
spoiled child of her tender mother, and the idol of the 
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numerous dependants of her noble house. Or shd 
inight call to mind the no less happy days, when^ under 
the tuition of her worthy preceptress, her faculties 
gradually developed themselves and expanded, until 
her mind was filled with that deep awe and veneration 
for the great Author of the universe, which ever after 
distinguished her^ and which none can so ftdly feel 
t)r conceive as those who have contemplated and 
studied the wonders of creation. At times, perhaps, 
she would indulge her imagmation by recalUng the 
gay scenes at the court of the youthful sovereign, 
when her tender heart, for the first time, felt the 
i)ower of that all-absorbing passion that was des^ 
iined, after a few weeks of unalloyed happiness, 
io cover the rest of the path of life with clouds 
t)f darkness and despair. Nor would it be possible 
for her always to avoid contemplating the dismal days 
x>{ her exile, when, surrounded by the heart-chilling 
icy scenes of the Siberian desert in the flower of her 
youthful days, she became weary of life, and looked 
forward with eagerness to the reftige of the grave. 
But more frequently than all these would the dreadful 
-bloody tragedy on the public place of Novgorod pre* 
isent itself, in all its horrorsi to her imagination* 
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Not only had she been feithftil till death had thus 
cruelly torn from her the object of her boundless love, 
but even after that fatal event, her affection knew noi 
diminution ; how then could she listen to the adula- 
tion of the crowd of flatterers, that would have sur-. 
iK)unded her, if she had again ventured to join in the, 
gaieties of the world ? She felt her complete inability 
ever to participate in such pleasures; and after having 
devoted several years to the education of her two 
diildren at Petersburg, and the erection of a church . 
in Novgorod, on the spot where her husband's- 
blood had been shed, she retired to Kieff, where she* 
resolved to take the veil, and spend the rest of her 
days in the seclusion of a convent. Before the 
performance of the ceremony that was to separate her 
for ever from the world, she took from her finger 
the ring that she had worn since her betrothal, and 
cast it into the deep waters of the Dnieper, probably 
not wishing to retain a memento of her former shorts 
lived worldly happiness, that might serve to withdraw 
her attention from those severe religious duties, in tha 
performance of which she had resolved to pass the rest 
of her days. Her beautiful long hair, that had sa 
frequently excited admiration, was cut close round he^ 
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head, and her still graceful form was enveloped in the 
unbecoming dress of the convent ; and thus, under the 
name of Nectaria, bj the gentleness of her maimers 
and her fervent piety, she soon gained the esteem and 
respect of all the inmates of the convent, who wished 
to elevate her to (he dignity of abbess, but this 
honour she declined* On the 3rd July, 1771} her 
gentle spirit took its flight to that better world, to 
which it had so long and so ardently aspired, and her 
mortal remains were interred in the cathedral church 
of Eieff, where the travell^ may still see the tomb 
erected to one of the most blameless and most beauti- 
ful of God's creatures that ever adorned this imperfect 
world. 

And now, having seen the gates of the convent 
closed for ever on the gentle recluse, and being, 
togeth^ with the rest of the world, shut out from that 
sanctuary, the author is unable to pursue further his 
task; but, before finally laying down his pen, would 
fiiin say a few parting words to such of his young 
readers, as may have had sufficient patience to 
continue the perusal of the above narrative to its 
abrupt and gloomy end. Had this work been a 
romance or novel, in the composition of which the 
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author, unshackled by the gtubbom obstacles of 
historical facts, is left at perfect liberty to follow 
the wildest flights of his imagination, he would, most 
certainly, not have foregone the pleasure of restoring 
his heroine to the arms of her husband, and to 
happiness more than sufficient tQ have compensated 
her for all her past sufferings. But alas! the 
real world is very different from .the world of fiction ; 
and so far from displaying to our view scenes of 
triumphant virtue, presents us with innumerable 
instances of persons of exemplary piety, industry, 
and self-denial, who, after a weary life of continual 
struggles with poverty, disease, and undeserved neglect 
and disgrace, sink to the grave without ever having 
tasted pleasure or seen a single smile of fortune. 
On tiiie other hand, how many happy mortals do we 
see, whose whole lives are spent in idle dissipation 
and frivolous amusements, basking in all the delights 
and pleasures, that health, wealth, and high station 
afford, without ever having rendered a single service 
to mankind, or displayed a single virtue. How shall 
we reconcile this extremely partial distribution of 
temporal happiness with Divine justice ? Is it not 
calculated to make us say with the hermit: 
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*' That vice should triumph, virtue yioe obey, 1 

May raise some doubts of Providence's sway." I 

Doubtless it would be so, were it not that religion 
offers a satis&ctory solution of the diflkulty, by 
opening to the view of the persecuted sufferer a 
prospect of a fixture existence of ineffable felicity. 
The moral, then, so universally inculcated in work& 
of fiction, that virtue is sure to meet its reward in 
this world, is false ; and the narrative just perused 
offers a striking instance of the contrary ; but shall 
we, therefore, impiously dare to arraign Divine justice? 
God forbid! Rather let us look upon this unequal 
distribution of happiness here below, as an additional 
proo^ that the benign Creator of the universe, ha& 
reserved, for the weary sufferers of this transitory 
pilgrimage, an existence of endless felicity, that shall 
infinitely surpass all the joys the world can give. 
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